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The re-election of Mayor Clarke by a rousing 
majority is creditable to the good sense and 
discrimination of the electors of Toronto, The 
trivial and irrelevant issues raised by his an- 
tagonists, especially the nonsensical ‘ Third 
Term” cry, were in reality the very best certifi 
cate that the Mayor could have had in the eyes 
of all intelligent people as to the success of his 
two years’ administration. It speaks volumes 
in favor of any public official when the worst 
thing that his opponents can find to say against 
him is that he has held office long enough and 
ought in fairness to step aside and let some 
other fellow haveachance. This argument, if 


S such it can be called, is based upon an entirely 


wrong view of public office—as though positions 
in politics and civic life were created, 
not to be filled with an eye to the 
public benefit, but simply as snug berths 
for ambitious wire-pullers. It is the hog- 
trough view of politics. The offices do not 
exist tor the benefit of pushing men with so- 
called ‘‘ claims,” well or ill-founded as the case 
may be, and the sole question that ought to be 
considered is not whether this or that promi- 
nent person has had his slice of the public 
pudding, but who can serve the people best. 
In deciding to give Mayor Clarke another 
term the electors did not so much reward him 
for faithful and efficient service as protect 
their own interests by securing its continu- 
ance. The absurdity of the third term cry in 
municipal matters was well exposed by 
Prof. Goldwin Smith when he pointed out 
that it was an importation from the States 
which by application to totally different 
conditions loses whatever significance it 
may originally have possessed. If public 
feeling in the States had not been aroused 
by the proposal to give Gen. Grant twelve con- 
secutive years of office, the objection to Mayor 
Clarke’s re-election for a third year would 
never have been thought of. In our municipal 
contests ‘third term” is a mere meaningless 
phrase and that it ever should have had any 
weight even as a campaign catchword shows 
how men are oft-times led by phrases without 
stopping to inquire whether they really mean 
anything. The only force the original Ameri- 
can third term cry had, lay in the fear that a 
president of military antecedents, with the 
army and navy under his control, might, if con- 
tinued in power too long, be -tempted-te 
claim himself Dictator. The utmost stretch of 
over-heated partisan imagination can hardly 
conjure up a municipal dictatorship as a phan- 
tom of the future even should the citizens 
elect the same mayor half a dozen times in suc- 
cession, The common-sense view of the matter 
is, when you have got a good man re-elect him 
just as often as he can be induced to take the 
position. 


It would hardly be correct to say that the 
Telegram elected Mayor Clarke. It is not to 
be credited with so much, even of negative in- 
fluence. But certainly the venomous scurrility 
of its assaulis upon him did a great deal to in 
crease his majority. Its malignity entirely 
overshot the mark. It is folly to say that mis- 
representation and abuse never injure the man 
at whom they are aimed—that ‘“‘no man was 
ever written down but by himself.” Good 
men and true servants of the people have been 
written down and hounded to their graves by 
spiteful and anonymous assailants. But the 
kind of abuse which isdeadly and effective is 
that in which the virulence of the partisan is 
masked under a show of seeming candor and 
fairness—not the frantic frothings at the 
mouth and incoherent ravings of a writer so 
frenzied by passion as to lose all sense of 
decency and consistency. Now the public, 
though often misled and carried away by 
appeals to their prejudices, are at bottom fair- 
minded. They like fair play and when they 
realize that a public man is being wantonly 
and unreasonably attacked, the result is invari- 
ably to beget a feeling of sympathy for him. 
When, for instance, they saw the Jel-gram in 
one column publishing a bitter diatribe against 
Mayor Clarke based on the supposition that he 
would get the solid Roman Catholic vote and 
read in the next column garbled extracts from 
the Orange Sentinel advocating the erection of 
& statue to King William, credited to the Mayor 
with the design of stirring up the Catholics 
against him, the animus of the onslaught was 
80 apparent on the face of it, that it had an 
altogether opposite effect from that intended. 
When the Globe to the surprise of many who 
were not acquainted with its ulterior motives 
came outin support of Mayor Clarke the fear was 
frequently expressed by his well-wishers in a 
half-jocular, half-serious vein that he might be 
* hoodooed,” as'the ‘sporting fraternity have it, 
by the malign influence of a paper the favor of 
which has always in municipal politics been a 
Sinister omen. % That for once the Globe has 
broken the record is no doubt due, in great 
measure, to the violent rancor of the Telegram 
combined with the ill-advised course of the 
Mail in dragging the Equal Rights question 
into the contest. If, as has been frequently said 
since the election, Mayor Clarke’s return is'a 
deadly biow at the cause of Equal Rights in its 
very stronghold, the fault lies with those fool 
friends of Ald. McMillan who persistently 
obtruded into the contest an issue utterly irrel- 
evant to civic matters which need not and 
ought not to have been brought forward. 

7 


* * 

Those who {profess to be “in the know” 
assert—and there seems no improbability in 
their forecast—that] Mayor Clarke is the fore- 
ordained choice of the Conservative party for 
the representation of East Toronto at Ocstawa 
at the next election. There is nd telling of 
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course what turn things may take, but judging 
by the existing situation it is difficult to see 
where they could get a stronger ma&n. Not 
that it is necessary to select a particularly 
strong man for the mere purpose of carrying 
East Toronto—the traditional yellow dog if he 
wore the party badge around his neck would 
have little trouble in doing that, but Mayor 
Clarke's accession to the Conservative ranks at 
Ottawa would add needed strength to the 
Ontario coatingent which numbers few men of 
ability in its ranks. Ontario is altogether over- 
weighted in influence by Quebec and the 
Eastern Provinces. If Mayor Clarke were re- 
turned to the Dominion Parliament as a re- 
presentative of one of the Torontos he would 
not be long out of the ministry, as his conduct 
during his occupancy of the civic chair has 
shown he possesses rare tact and judgment, 
and not a little of the finesse of the shrewd 
politician. Considered as a ‘‘Coming Man” 


who is there in the ranks of public life to day 
on the same side of politics who has shown 
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dictation so comparatively large a number had 
the courage to go openly to the polls and vote 
for the ballot candidates shows that there is 
here the nucleus of a Liberal Catholic party 
within the church. It has often been noted 
with surprise that while in European countries 
where the population is wholly or overwhelm- 
ingly Catholic, such as Fraace, Italy and Bel- 
gium, the prevailing sentiment is opposed to 
priestly interference in public matters, in Can- 
ada and: Ireland there is little or no such 
progressive and outspoken Liberalism among 
the Catholic masses, The leaven of surround- 
ing Protestant opinion instead of strengthening 
opposition to clerical rule seems to work the 
other way. This is not so strange or inexplic- 
able as it might at firat sight appear. Unfor- 
tunately too many Protestants are bigots who, 
not content with opposing the ecclesiastical 
system of Rome, cherish a fanatical hatred of 
Catholics as individuals. The Catholic born 
and bred in a Protestant community too often 
finds himself the object of intolerance and per- 


more of the kind of astuteness, keen political | secution solely on account of his creed, Even 


strategy and capacity for manipulating men 
and “sizing up” political forces which have 
enabled Sir John A. Macdonald to hold his 
position so long, than Edward F. Clarke? Un- 
less some great political revulsion is at hand, 
such as will upset all calculations based on 
present political aspects, there is a great future 
ahead of him. 


= 
* 

The Separate School trustee elections were 
signalized by the utter rout of the ballot advo- 
cates, owing to direct clerical interference of 
a character such as in Quebec has been 
considered good ground for voiding parliamen- 
tary elections. Nevertheless Premier Mowat 
will doubtless put forward this result as evi- 
dence that the Separate School supporters do 
not want the ballot. To the mind of every 
genuine Liberal it is rather the strongest proof 
that could be given that the ballot ought to be 
extended to the Separate as well as the Public 
School system. The fact that in spite of priestly 


if the sentiment does not take any active form 
he is somehow made to feel that he is regarded 
by many at least as an alien—that he is not 
looked upon in the same light as a Protestant. 
If he is a capable man and ambitious of public 
office he often finds that his faith is an 
all but insuperable bar to advancement. 
He continually hears mean and _ insult- 
ing things said of his religion and of 
its adherents. Now all this wretched and con- 
temptible fanaticism—unworthy of any en- 
lightened people—naturally tends to draw the 
objects of suspicion and hatred closer together 
for protection and mutual support and to 
strengthen immensely the ties which unite the 
average Catholic to his church and priesthood. 
With men so situated—taunted and ostracized 
on account of their creed—it naturally becomes 
a point of honor to stand by the old faith, even 
in its extremest form. It is human nature. 
Tnere are doubtless in Canada to-day tens of 
thousands of Catholics who have at heart little 
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or no real faith in priestly pretensions, whose | sion—that the Irish leader will, it convicted, 


natural instincts would be to oppose the over- 
weening assumption of cardinals and arch- 
bishops to dictate in temporal matters—men 
who if they lived in France or Italy would be 
strong anti-clericals, But the outside pressure 
of Protestant fanaticism strengthens the 
hands of ecclesiasticism and prevents any- 
thing like a strong Liberal movement 
from making headway. It is one of the very 
worst effects of the so-called Equal Rights 
movement that the attitude of the extremists 
who were quick to attach themselves to it is 
thus perpetuating and fortifying the very evil 
it was meant to destroy. But fanatics are 
always short-sighted. If all Protestants would 
only treat Catholics, asindividuals, justly and 
fairly, and refrain from bitter and virulent 
denunciation of their creed, the anti-clerical 
feeling which would grow up among Catholics 
themselves would very soon make Equal Rights 
agitations unnecessary. 
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The O’Shea scandal has, of course, been a 
fruitful topic of discussion in Irish circles. It 
is hardly likely that this affair will materially 
injure Mr. Parnell’s: position, whether it be 
true or false. It is a nasty accusation of 
course, but the British people have always 
been inclined to judge their public men 
leniently in the matter of similar social 
lapses, except in specially flagrant cases 
involving some more serious breach’ of honor 
than has been charged against the Irish leader. 
A similar accusation brought against Lord 
Palmerston, when in his eightieth year, didn’t 
in the least affect the jaunty old premier’s pop- 
ularity. As has been more than hinted by the 
cable, the present cabinet is far from invulner- 
able on the same score, and if recriminations 
are to be the order of the day, it is well known 
that the English aristocracy—U aionists almost 
to a man—are by no means renowned for their 
practice of the domestic virtues. It seems to 
be taken for granted by some—and no doubt 
the scandal was exploited under this impres- 


lose the confidence of the Irish people, and 
especially of the priests who so praiseworthily 
uphold the sanctity of the marriage tie. 
Not a bit of it. Look at Dan O'Connell, 
who was notoriously a loose liver, but 
never forfeited his place in the hearts 
of his countrymen on that account. In 
the first place the sting has been taken out 
of the accusation by the poltroonery of the 
creature O'Shea, who if not a wiliing accessory 
from the outset at all events accepted a seat in 
Parliament as the price of his shame, and was 
only egged on to vindicate his injured bonor, 
by the Unionist managers, chagrined over the 
utter breakdown of their forged letter plot. 
Then, again, after the exposure of that con- 
spiracy and the jsuicide of Piggott, it will be 
almost impossible to convince Parnell’s followers 
that the O'Shea business is not also a put up 
job. Habitual liars are not believed even when 
they do tell the truth, and the Unionists have 
been lying about Parnell so long that any 
accusation they now bring is discounted from 
the start. As to the effect on the democracy 
in England, who have not the same implicit 
faith in Parnell as the Irish, it is difficult to 
say what the result of a clear bringing home 
of the charge might be. But it must not 
| be overlooked that the lady in the case is 
of middle age and of aristocratic connections. 
It is-at least a mitigation of the alleged offence 
that Parnell did not take advantage of the 
ignorance and simplicity of some friendless 
daughter of the people, and probably in view of 
the unusually strained relations between the 
classes and the masses Parnell’s alleged divi- 
gations will not appear-in the eyes of the 
British workman a more heinous offenca than 
the “‘ pleasant vices” of the nobility, in which 
the poor are usually the victims, do to the rul- 
ing class. 





o*s 

‘“*Superfluous lags the veteran on the 
stage” will be the general verdict on Baron 
Tennyson’s latest poetical utterances, They 
are certainly an improvement on some of the 
stuff he has penned of late years, but that is 
the best that can be said for them. Why will 
men, who in their best years have written 
poems that will be immortal so long as the 
language endures, continue to mine a 
worked-out vein and fail to realize what 
all the world except themselves is aware 
of, that they are no longer capable of first- 
class work? What a strange irony of fate it is 
that at the time when their powers are at their 
best poets should have to struggle for a scanty 
and grudgingly accorded recognition—while 
long years afterward, in their decadence, 
their most trifling productions are eagerly 
competed for by magazine publishers at 
prices that sound fabulous! It would have 
been better for the reputation of the 
author of In Memoriam and Locksley Hall 
if he had permanently laid down his pen 
twenty years ago, rather than go on producing 
such verse as, 1f penned by an unknown writer, 
would be pronounced “ melodious” or “ credit- 
able,” or ‘‘ full of promise.” The aged Whittier 
set an excellent example the other day in 
refusing the offer of $2,000 made him by 
an enterprising publisher for a short 
poem. But he ‘stands well-nigh alone 
among writers in this respect. With most lit- 
erary workers who have passed their prime it 
is the old story over again of Gil Blas and the 
Archbishop of Seville. The gentlest hint that 
they are not quite what they used to be, instead 
of inducing them to take stock of their mental 
capacities, merely leads them to doubt the 
judgment of the critic, ‘All men think all 
men mortal but themselves,” and in like man- 
ner all are keenly alive to the setting in of the 
stage of senility in others while convinced that 
they themselves are as young as ever. 

es 

Tne Ontario Legislature will open very 
shortly “‘for the transaction of business”— 
which means no doubt as usual that no busi- 
ness of any account will be transacted before 
two or three weeks have been frittered avvay m 
short sittings. It must fairly be admitted, 
however, that of late years there has been a 
considerable improvement in this regard, 
though there is yet room for more. Political 
probabilities indicate a short but uncommonly 
lively session with the school question as the 
main topic of discussion. Everythiug of course 
will be said and done with a view to- influene- 
ing the election contest that must shortly fol- 
low the rising of the House. The question 
| which all interested in politics are eagerly 
asking is: How has Mr. Meredith's defini- 
tion of his position on educational mat- 
ters affected his chances of ousting Premier 
Mowat? Is he any nearer “getting there’ 
than he has been during the last ten years? It 
doesn’t look like it. There is no doubt that 
the agitation over Separate Schools and the 
French ianguage has somewhat scared Mr. 
Mowat, but then Mr. Mowat is pretty easily 
scared. At one time—to those who, carried 
away by a wave of temporary enthusiasm, for- 
got to allow for the power of the party machines, 
it did look as though the Equal Rights movement 
was going to make things serious for both Sir 
John and Mr. Mowat. But matters areirapidly 
settling back into the old grooves. Mr, Mere- 
dith has gone far enough to alienate such 
Catholics as still supported his party in local 
matters, but not far enough to repair the loss 
by winning recruits. There is no veason to 
suppose that any appreciable number of Lib- 
erals will cut loose from their party to fol- 
low Mr. Meredith. Such as, at one time, 
showed a disposition to do so have long 
since taken the alarm at the evident purpose 
of the Conservative element of the Equal 
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Rights body to use the agitation as a 
mesns of overthrowing Mowat while leav- 
ing Sir John in power. The fact that the 
Liberal section of the movement would like to 
reverse these tactics and concentrate the wrath 
of aroused Protestantism on the head of the 
Dominion Premier does not diminish the force 
of thé argument. Nodoubt there are large num- 
bers of both political persuasions in the Equal 
Rights camp who disapprove of such duplicity 
and would like nothing better than to smash 
both machines. But the evident partisan 
animus of the men who are Equal Righters 
for Ontario only and the staunchest Conserva- 
tives in Dominion politics—iterated and re- 
iterated and rubbed in as it will be by every 
campaign speaker and newspaper, will stam- 
pede such Liberal Equal Rights men as 
remain back to the old lines. Mr. Meredith 
ought long since to have severed his fatal con- 
nection with Ottawa Conservatism as the first 
and essential step to gaining the confidence of 
the people of this province. Had he done this, 
and laid down a bold and well-defined policy 
on provincial issues without caring whether 
the Dominion Government was helped or hurt 
by it, he would have stood a far better chance 
than he now does of filling the Little Premier’s 


shoes. 





Social and Personal. 


The first ten days of a new decade have been 
sufficiently gay. The brilliant theater parties 
of last week have this week made their re-ap- 
pearance on a smaller scale to do honor to Little 
Lerd Fauntleroy. At its very birth the year 
was greeted bya large concourse of society's 
most brilliant members, who had been as- 
sembled at Rohallion for this very purpose. 
Eighteen hundred and ninety was but a day 
old, and was weeping copiously as any other 
speilt baby, when numbers of diners-out met 
almost at the scene of their last night’s revels 
and danced as if the latter had never been. On 
Friday night society, indefatigable, was chiefly 
in Murray street at another large ball. On 
Saturday afternoon, At Homes were numerous, 
and there was a large adjournment of those 
whic had been seeing the last of The Ironmaster 
to ome or other of them. In the evening The 
Queen’s Shilling drew a most brilliant audience 
whe grieved only that the Chicago train robbed 
them of the anticipated speech from Mr. Ken- 
dal. On Sunday teas and supper parties were 
more mumerous and more largely attended 
than ucual, while this week there has been a 
plethora of dinners large and small, magnifi- 
cent and simple, convivial and solemn. 





{ must not omit to record, before the memory 
of it has faded, the very pleasing and appropri- 
ate means which Colonel Sweny took of intro- 
ducing the New Year to his guests last week. 
At midaight the hour was melodiously chimed 
on 2a set of Chinese gongs. Colonel Sweny then 
wished his friends the happiest of New Years, 
two or three rounds of cheers were given, hands 
were joined, and Auld Lang Syne was sung 
with rare enthusiasm and aplomb. 


Miss Forbes-Robertson of the Kendal Com- 
pany was staying last week with Mr. and Mrs. 
Hodgins on Bloor street. In honor of her 
guest Miss Hodgins gave a small At Home on 
Friday at which Mr. and Mrs. Kendal were ex - 
pected, but were prevented, by the sutterings of 
the latter, from attending. Nobody who saw 
Mrs. Kendal act would imagine that she is a 
martyr to neuralgia, but such is lamentably 
the case. Miss Vanbrugh, a lady whose record 
on the London stage is of the best and who 
has make many friends in Toronto, was 
present. Miss Robertson has but lately begun 
ber career on the boards, she is a sister of the 
well known artist and actor who played with 
Irving at the Lyceum foc some years, and 
whose painting of the Trial Scene from the 
Lyceum Merchant of Venice made so great a 
success at the Academy at the time of its 
exbibition there. 


On Thursday of last week it seemed that this 
was the night of the Kendal engagement on 
which society had especially elected to be pres - 
ent, and this being so, boxes and orchestra 
stalls looked as well as istheir wont at a gala 
performance. During the first act the stir and 
rustle of those theater-goers who are always 
persistently late must have beenasgallingtothe 
interpreters of the drama as it was to that por- 
tiom of the audience who had arrived in proper 
time. For the first time, unless I am mistaken, 
during his residence, Sir Alexander Campbell 
eceupied the Government House box, while 
with him were Miss Majorie Campbell, whose 


dress of maize-colored crepe was especially | 


becoming, Miss Strange of Kingston and Mr. 
Harcourt Vernon. In another box were Mr. and 
Mrs. Rene Gamble, the Misses Todd, Mr. Pauw 
and Mr. Geldingham, while a few others of the 
brilliant audience were Col., Mrs. and the 
Messrs. Sweny, Mr. Cronyn, Mrs. Meyrick 
Bankes, Mr. and Mrs. William Macpherson of 
@uebec, Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Nordheimer, 
Mrs. Langmuir, Miss Langmuir, Mr. Archie 
Langmuir, Mr. and Mrs. Crosby, Mr. and Mrs, 





\Kerr, the Messrs. May, Professor and Mrs. 
Wutton, Hon. Donald and Miss McInnis, Mr. 
and Mre. G. W. Yarker, the Misses Yarker, 
Mies Small, the Messrs. Small, Miss Burton, 
Miiee McCarthy, Dr. and Mrs. Spragg, Mr. 
Prank Jones, Mr. Watson, Mrs. Heineman, 
Mies Hodgins, Mr. Percy Hodgins, Miss Boul- 
ten, Mr. and Mrs. Sampson, Miss Alice Allen. 


‘Ow Saturday nicht another very smart audi- 
eneoe greeted the Kendals at their farewell 
performance. The unpunctual nuisance was 
even more marked than on Thursday, so that 
people are freely discussing the advisability of 
adapting the Continental custom, by which 
mebed¢ is allowed to take his seat after an 
act hasence begun. In astage box were Miss 
Hedgias, Miss Newburgh, Miss Forbes-Robert- 
een, and Mr. Cronyn, while elsewhere I noticed 
Mic. and Mrs. Melford Boulton, Mr. and Mrs, 
Bromiley Davenport, Mr. J. Small, Mr. Mowat, 
Mr. aad Mrs. Charles, the Misses Strachan, Mr. 
ard Mrs. McCullough, Miss Macrae, Mr. and 
Mrs. Douglas Armour, Miss Spratt, Mr. Sydney 
Small. Miss Mackenzie, Miss F. Boulton, Mr. 
and Mrs. Yarker,the Misses Yarker, Mr. Edwin 
Gleward, Mr. Stephen Heward, Mr. Alfred 
Brewn, the Misses Jones, Mr. Barlow Cumber- 
land, Mr. and Mrs. Dunton. 


Mix. Dickson Patterson of Ottawa was in 
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town last week. Mr. Patterson has established | conversazione in the Pavilion on Friday, Janu- 


one studio in Ottawa, avd another in Montreal, 
and between the two places, is said to have his 


hands full of orders for portraits. 
. 


Miss Grace Armour of Cobourg was well- 
known in Toronto society, as are her sisters 
A con- 
siderable number of people went last week to 
Cobourg to be presept at the marriage of the 
above ladyeto Mr. Stewart Gordon of Portland, 


and her father, Mr. Justice Armour. 


Oregon. 


Rev. Mr. Harcourt Vernon, father of the 
popular secretary at Government House, is 
staying with Mr. and Mrs, Alan Cassels on 
Wellesley place. Hardly a year passes without 
Mr. Harcourt Vernon crossing the Atlantic in 
order to visit Toronto, so that the news that he 
is at present seriously ill will be received with 


great regret. 


There seems to be no doubt that la grippe is 
The ranks 
of society are so decimated with this fashion- 
able scourge as to make it impossible for me to 


no longer a matter of fancy here. 


find room to enumerate its victims. 
* 


The effects of Mrs, Albert Nordheimer’s fall 
are more serious than was supposed at first. 
Mrs. Nordheimer is still’confined to her room, 


* 


Mr. Arthur Level of: Portsmouth, England, 


is staying with friends in town. 


Miss Ethel Benson of Port Hope is staying 
with Mr. and Mrs. Yarker on Beverley street. 


Miss Alice Murray of Carlton street has re- 
turned to town after a residence of more than 


two years in Europe. 


A large circle of his friends in Toronto have 
heard with great regret of the dangerous ill- 


ness of Mr. Walter Ridout of Cobourg. 


The railway companies owe something to Mr. 
and Mrs. Kendal. On Friday night a large 
party came to town from Brantford to see 
them, and on Saturday evening Woodstock 
was considerably represented at the Grand. 
On almost every night Hamilton faces could be 


seen amongst the audience. 
* 


Sir David and Lady Macpherson’s large din- 
ner party, on New Year’s day, included Hon. 
Donald McInnis and Miss McInnis of Dundurn, 
Hamilton ; Mr. and Mrs. Alan Cassels, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Macpherson of Quebec, Miss Ziemoneit, 
Mr. and Mrs. Percival Ridout, Mr. Pipon, Mr. 
Reginald Thomas of Paris, Mr. H. D. Gamble, 
Mr. Tait, Miss Langmuir, Captain and Mrs. 
Forsyth-Grant, Mr. Molson, Miss Molson of 
Montreal, Mr. Laurie, Mrs. Meyrick Bankes, 


Mr. Gamble and Mrs. Geddes. 


Miss Parsons of the Queen’s Park has gone to 


New York for a visit. 
? 


Miss Osler of Baltimore, formerly of College 


avenue, Toronto, is in town. 
7 


The bachelors of Tintagel, McCaul street, are 
These gent- 
lemen are talking of a dance to take place 


likely to be once more to the fore. 


before the end of the month. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Crozier of Inverness, Scotland, 
were in town last week. Mr. and Mrs. Crozier 
have gone south to finish the winter in Florida. 

* 


Mr. McLennan of Tintagel has returned from 


a visit to Cleveland, Ohio. 
* 


Mrs. T. C. Patteson of Eastwood has been 
visiting some of her many friends in town. 
Mrs. Patteson returned to Eastwood last week, 
and among others on Sunday last, entertained 


Mr. Frank Darling and Mr. Tait of Toronto. 


. 


Mr. and Mrs, Bernal Osborne were in town 


last week. In a small but thriving western 


town Mrs. Osborne’s entertainments are events 
of great note, and her experience at one at 
least of the recent balls in Toronto will doubt- 
less have given her fresh hints for these under- 


takings in the future. 
+ 


The Misses Beattie of the Queen’s Park have 


returned to town from a visit to New York. 
a 
Mr. and Mrs, William Macpherson of Quebec, 
who have been staying at Chestnut Park, lef¢ 
town this week to return to Quebec. Mr. and 
Mrs. Macpherson sail shortly for a short visit 
to England. 


oo 

It is announced that the second annual 
assembly in aid of the Infants’ Home is to be 
held in the Academy of Music on Thursday, 
January 23, which affair promises to be a 
brilliant social success, The arrangements 
have been completed, and already a large num- 
ber of tickets have been applied for. The fol- 
lowing prominent ladies have kindly consented 
to be patronesses: Mrs. Ridout, Lady Macpher- 
son, Mrs. Williamson, Mrs. Osler, Mrs. Nixon, 
Mrs. A. B, Lee, Mrs. McLean Howard, Mrs. 
Roger, Mrs. Bunting, Mrs. Drayton, Mrs, Nord- 
heimer, which should insure the success of the 
event. On the committee of management are 
Messrs. H. Cawthra, A. J. Boyd, H. L. Drayton, 
F. H. Gray, H. T. McMillan, W. Mulock, W. J. 
Douglas, Vaux Chadwick, Lowndes, Alf. Boult- 
bee, E. B. Hostetter, secretary-treasurer, among 
which will be noticed some of the members of 
the energetic committee of the Kirmess fancy 
dress ball with the infusion of some active 
new blood. The tickets have been limited to 
four hundred and the date of application closes 
on January 20. 


Mrs. George Dunstan of 4 Russell street gave 
a very delightful At Home on Saturday after- 
noon last. Among those present were Mrs, 
and the Misses Morson, Mr. and Mrs, Reginald 
Northcote, Miss Scott, Mr. and Mrs, J. W. 
Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Duggan, Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur Meredith, the Misses Meredith, 
Mrs, J. E, Thompson, Mrs. W. B. Buines, 
Mrs. H. D. P. Armstrong, Mr. George 
and Miss Harte, Miss Wadsworth, the 
Misses Parsons, Mr. and Mites Macdonell, 
Mr. and Mrs. Evelyn Macrae, Mr. E. Macrae, 
Mr., Mrs. and Miss Wade, Mrs. Edward Leigh, 
Mrs, B, Anderson, the Misses Stewart, Mrs, and 
Miss Macfarlane, Mrs. and Miss Barwick, Mr, 
and Mrs. Lawrence Grahame, Miss Harrocks, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bennett, Miss Greet. 


Doric Lodge, A. F. & A. M., holds its annual 
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true hospitality. 


of Music. 
on 


of a blood vessel, almost instantly. . 


friendship to which she added so much. 


on Monday last. 


tivities of the holiday season. 


Thursday last. 


guests were as follows: 


Miss Carpmael. 


antly situated new home on Avenue road, 
. 


to-day. 


occasion of future visits. 


The dinner party whieh was to have been 
given by Prot. Carpmael on Thursday was 


postponed, owing to the Professor's illness. 


popular hostess. 
present. 


dining-room, which was used on this occasion 


as a drawing-room, on the opposite side of the 


hall. Supper was served about 12.30 o'clock, 
up-stairs, in a picturesque little morning room. 
Corlett’s popular orchestra supplied the music, 


which was all that could be desired. The 
in excellent condition, and the 
hard to tear 


floor was 
merry dancers found it 
themselves away before’ three 

Some handsome and pretty dresses 
worn, among which were Mrs, 


o’clock. 


silk gauze; Mrs. Briston looked extremely 
handsome in an ivory white brocaded silk, 
decollete and en train, with wide gold embroi- 


dery on one side; Miss Vankoughnet wore a 


becoming pale pink satin over which was 
draped pink tulle; Mrs. Willie Crowther, gray 
tulle skirt, bodice of gray velvet, trimmed 
with cut steel, steel necklace and orna- 
ments; Miss Nora Armour of Cobourg, 
soft white silk made in a siraple and 
becoming way: Miss Annie Michie, white 
silk, salmon-pink ribbons and feathers ; 
Miss Rutherford, white satin covered with 
black lace, en train, diamond ornaments; Miss 
Beatty, white crepe de chine; Miss Maude 
Beatty, eau de Nile liberty silk; Miss Violet 
Seymour of Port Hope, black net, sage green 
ribbons and sash; Miss Sybil Seymour, pale 
blue spotted satin, wreath of small blue flowers 
in her hair; Miss Birchall, pale heliotrope satin, 
with folds of white crepe de chine and pearl 
trimmings; Miss Wyatt, blue satin; Miss 
Todd, white liberty silk; Mrs. McCullough, 
white satin bodice, skirt of white net 
with rows of orange ribbon; Miss Dalias, 
tan tulle, velvet bodice, slippers to match; 
Mrs. Henry Duggan, white silk trimmed 
with gold braid; Miss Bunting, white satin 
with train, pearl trimmings; Miss Harris, 
pale pink corded silk; Miss Hart, cream 
silk and white jet ; Miss Cockburn, pale pink 
silk with drapery of chenille dotted tulle ; Miss 
Scott, black silk and tulle, orange sash and 
ribbons. Others present : Mr, and Mrs. Victor 
Armstrong, Mr. Grant Stewart, Mr. Denison, 
the Misses Denison, the Messrs. Hart, the 
Misses Todd, Mr. and Mrs, Osborne of Brant- 
ford, Mr. George A. Stinson, the Misses Shanly, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. C. McDonald, Mr. Dudgeon, 
Mr. Bristol, Mr, Churchill Cockburn, Miss 
Ethel Vickers, Mr. Bunting, Mr. Tate, Mr. 
E. R, Vankoughnet, Miss Gertrude Temple, 
Mr. Stuurt Morrison, Mr, Houston, Mr, Sidney 
and Miss Small, Mr. McCullough, Miss Amy 
Boulton, Miss Morgan, the Misses Osler, 
the Misses McKellar, Mrs, Rattan of Winni- 
peg, Messrs, Beardmore, Miss Madalen Fraser 
of Cobourg, Mr. W. C. Crowther, the Misses 
Arthurs, Mr. Reginald and the Misses Lock- 
hart, Messrs. Casimir Dickson, Stephen Hew- 
ard, Lawrence Baldwin, Andrews, Ross, C. 
A. Bogert, Wyatt, E. H. Duggan, Hollyer, 
Cartwright, Forbes Michie, Edgar, Sweny, 
Percy Manning, Varsons, Fred Langmuir, Her- 
bert Cawthra, Mervyn McKenzie, McMurray, 
Scott and a number of others, 




































































Glenedyth, the elegant home of Mr. and Mrs. 
Nordheimer, has been the scene of much gaiety 
during the holiday season. The large and 
splendidjy appointed house is especially well- 
adapted for Christmas merry-making. The 
roomy hall wore the insignia of Christmas, the 
holly and mistletoe trimmings aiding in in- 
creasing the general air of festivity, On Christ- 
mas day, a large family party was dined, while, 
in the afternoon, a Christmas tree delighted 
the younger membefs of the family. On New 
Year’s, too, Mr. and Mrs. Nordheimer wel- 
comed guests, beginning the New Year with 


The Parkdale Cricket Club Colts will hold 
their annual ball on January 22, at the Academy 


The news of the painfully sudden death of 
Miss Bolster was a grievous shock to her many 
friends and acquaintances. In apparently the 
best of health, she expired, from the bursting 
Miss 
Bolster will be much missed from her circle of 


Miss Madge King-Dodds entertained a large 
number of her friends among the little ones 
The lads and little maidens, 
children of her friends, were invited to a five 
o'clock tea and thoroughly enjoyed themselves, 
being by turns “real grown-up” and childish. 
Unlike their elders they did not depend entirely 
on conversation for entertainment. The sound 
of young voices and tripping feet made known 
that the exuberance of happy youthfulness 
was finding an outlet in the participation of 
those old-fashioned yet evér-dear games, which 
are especially sacred to childhood, and the fes- 


* 
Mrs. Bright of Ross street welcomed a large 
number of her friends at afternoon tea on 


The dinner party given by Mr. and Mrs. 
Hoskin of the Dale on Januarv 3, in honor of 
Mr. and Mrs. W. M. Macpherson of Quebec, 
was pronounced a very charming one. The 
Mr. and Mrs. W. M. 
Macpherson, Mrs. Meyrick Bankes, Dr. and 
Mrs. Grasett, Mrs. Bridgman Simpson, Col. and 
Mrs. Sweny, Mr. and Mrs. Cunningham, Mr. 
Henderson, Major and Mrs. Foster, Mr. and 


Mrs. Chas. Ritchie ii moved into a pleas- 


Miss Fraser, who has been the guest of Mrs. 
James Czowther on Bloor street for the past 
few weeks, returned to her home in Cobourg 
Miss Fraser's friends will gladly wel- 
come her reappearance among them on the 


The dance given by Mrs. Hoskins of 49 Mur- 
ray street, on Friday night of last week, proved 
no exception to the former successes of this 
About fifty couples were 
Mrs. Hoskins, assisted by her daugh- 
ter, Miss Beatrice, received her guests in her 


were 
Hoskins’ 
black velvet en train, trimmed with heavy jet; 
Miss Hoskins, pale pink satin with folds of 


NIGHT 





Mr. and Mrs, A. Morgan Cosby will spend | and Flo Brown, while the groomsmen were 


next week in Ottawa. 


Miss Cosens, 232 McCaul street, gave a small 
afternoon tea on Thursday of last week. 


Cards are out for a. dance to be given by Mrs. 
Henry Duggan of Wilcox street on January 24. 
* 


Mrs. Arthurs of Ravenswood welcomed a 
large company of guests on Tuesday evening 
last. This Cotillion made certainly a pleasing 
break in the host of dances, balls, etc., by 
which names we are wont to designate the 
various social gatherings. The german-like 
figures were decidedly delightful in their 
uniqueness, and were charmingly led by 
Miss Arthurs and Mr. Stewart Morrison. 
The favors were especially pretty, being quaint 
flower-filled baskets, bonbonieres holding tempt- 
ing sweets, or dainty conceits in the way of 
fancy trifles. It is needless to say that the for- 
tunate recipients carefully guarded their novel 
treasures. Among the handsome dresses these 
were noticed: Miss Michie, rose-colored 
spangled tulle, trimmed with rows of ribbon; 
Mrs. Bristol, yellow tulle; Miss Arthurs, pink 
silk skirt with dark green velvet bodice ; Miss 
Fraser of Cobourg, white silk grenadine over 
white silk, with a dainty trailing wreath of 
pale green foliage and flowers as a bodice garni- 
ture; Miss Maggie Arthurs, pink crepe de 
chine ; Miss Walker, pink India silk ; Miss Nora 
Armour of Cobourg, white tulle; Mrs. Cock- 
burn’s gown wasa pink of a pretty shade; Miss 
Madeline Spratt wore blue; Miss Bunting 
looked well in white; Miss Cawthra’s gown 
was of pink, fashioned in the classic style with 
carelessly disposed folds and draped bodice. 


Mrs. E. Bristol received on Monday, Tuesday 
and Wednesday of this week at her new home 
on Huron street. 


Miss Nora Armour of Cobourg is the guest 
of her sister, Mrs, E. Bristol of Huron street. 


Mrs. H. K. Merritt of Simcoe street was, a 
few weeks ago, the victim of an unlucky fall 
which resulted in a seriously sprained ankle. 
This popular hostess and charming society 
woman has been much missed frqm the 
gaieties from which she was thus forced to 
absent herself. At present, somewhat better, 
Mrs. Merritt is in Buffalo, and her friends 
earnestly hope for her speedy and entire re- 
covery, and will welcome her very cordially 


upon her return. 
* 


Miss Chapman of Albany is the guest of Mrs. 
Sweny, at Rohallion. 


The newspaper fraternity of Toronto has this 
week lost one of its ablest and most popular 
members by the death on Monday of John 
Cumming Maclean of the World. Mr. Maclean 
was connected with Toronto journals from his 
youth. He possessed the newspaper instinct 
to a marvellous degree and he died with the 
pencil, which in life he had used so well, in his 
hand. He was but thirty years of age. The 
funeral which took place on Wednesday was 
attended largely by his confreres of the press 


and prominent citizens. 
* 


The following gentlemen had the honor of be- 
ing invited to dine at Government House 
Wednesday evening: Hon. Edward Blake, 
Mr. Blaikie, Professor Pike, Lt.-Co!. George T. 
Denison, Mr. Hector Grasett, Mr. Langmuir, 
Lt.-Col. Otter, Mr. Frederick Wyld, Rev. Wil- 
liam Clark, Mr. Mercer Adam, Lt.-Col. Fred C. 
Denison, C.M.G., M.P.; the President Royal 
Canadian Society of Artists, Rev. Dr. Potts, 
the President Ontario Association of Archi- 
tects, Lt.-Col. Grasett, Hon. J. C. Aikins, 
His Grace the Archbishop of Toronto, the 
Archhishop’s Secretary, Hon. Oliver Mowat, 
Sir Thomas Galt, His Lordship the Bishop of 
Toronto, Hon. John Macdonald, Mr. George R. 
R. Cockburn, M.P., Mr. John Small, M.P., Mr. 
Justice McMahon, Hon. C. F. Fraser, the Chan- 
cellor of Ontario, Mr. W. H. Beatty, Mr. Jus- 
tice Maclennan, Hon. G. W. Allan, Hon. G. W. 
Ross, His Lordship the Bishop of Eudocia, 
Hon. Frank Smith, Sir Daniel Wilson, Rev. 
Principal Caven, His Worship the Mayor, Mr. 
Timothy Anglin, Dr. Daniel Clark, Mr. W. R. 
Meredith, Q.C., Mr. George Crawford, Mr. W. 
R. Brock, Mr. Foy, QC, 


The North Toronto Social Circle held their 
second annual ball on New Year’s night. 


A very delightful At Home was given on 
New Year’s night by Miss Lottie Oliver; a 
pleasant feature was the introduction of 
musical and dramatic selections. Among 
those present were Mr. and Mrs. Hawes of 
Lordon, England, the Misses Coney, Klinger, 
Wilkes and Cameron, Messrs Radway, Gould- 
stone, E. Oliver, A. Oliver, S. Richards and C. 
Ramsay, Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Crowley, Mr. and 
Mrs Geo. Clode and Mrs. Melville. 

° 


Canada Lodge No. 49, I. O. O. F., givesa 
dance in Victoria Hall on January 15, 


Miss Aggie Nairn ik Miss Aggie Hatton 
have returned from a hotidey visit in Guelph. 


The Young Toronto waheias Club give an 
At Home at the Academy of Music, on the 
evening of Tuesday, January 21. 

* 


On Tuesday, January 8, the many friends of 
Mr. Bert Brown and MissGertrude Mackenzie 
assembled in the Central Presbyterian Church to 
witness the solemnization of their marriage. The 
bride was attended by the Misses Daisy Ansley 


HAREM 


(Not the Sultan’s) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 





The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


IN THE MARKET, 


TRY THEM 





Messrs. Norman Smith and Arthur D. Brown. 
After an informal reception at the residence of 
the bride’s father, Mr. and Mrs. Brown took 
the noon train for points in western Ontario, 
followed.by the hearty good wishes of a large 
circle of friends, 


* 
Mr. Easton Burns, a former Toronto boy 
who recently purchased a ranch near Winni- 
peg, is in the city visiting friends, 


Mr. Ernest E. Thompson, the well-known 
artist and naturalist of New York, is at present 
visiting his parents at 86 Howard street. 





New Music 


All the Year Round Lancers—Nellie 8. Smith......... 50s 
Toreador Waltz—T. P. Ro: le........... 06. secs ee eeeee 600 
When the Lights are Low Waltz—Theo. Bonheur .,.... 600 


New Songs 


The Sailors’ Dance, Eb and F—J. L. Molloy........... 50c 
When the Lights are Low, F, G, Ab, Bo—G. M Lane.. 50e 
Off to’ Philadephia (humorous), baritone—B, Haynes.. 500 


Of all Music Dealers or mai‘ed free on receipt of marked 
price by 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association, 
18 Richmond Street West, Toronto. 


The libretto of Gilbert & Sullivan’s new opera ‘‘The 
Gondoliers,” is now ready. 


DIAMOND RINGS--SPECIAL PRICES 


$12, $14, $16, $18 
and $20 


There rings are 14 karat gold, 
single stones, white and very 
brilliant. Cut a paper the size 
f your finger and send with 
your order. The above prices 
for the next two weeks only. 


E. BEETON, High Grade Watch Specialist 
Opp. Post Office, Toronto 


WINTER -RATES 


NOW IN FORCE FOR ALL 


T: ans-Atlantie and Southern Passages 








BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge 8&t., Toronto. 


PULL DRESS SHIRTS 


Gentlemen requiring a full dress shirt and not having 
time to order, can always find a full asssortment of sizes 
with us. We carry in stock at $1.50, $1.75, $2 and $2.25 
each, and can recommend the fit and excellent laundry 
work, the latter we pay special attention to. 


Fawke’s White end Lavender Kid Gloves 


In various styles. Also 


White and Colored Evening Bows, Ties, Ete, 


All the very latest novelties in 


English and American Collars and Cuffs 


In stock. 


WHEATON & CO. 


17 King St. West, cor. Jordan 


RECOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO - : - 
CAB.E- - =. i 
EL PADRE =- ‘ 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & l6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure, 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
Mss M. MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WESY 


Having now returned from New York, is eagneeh to 
a large and choice assortment ve 


MILLINERY NOVELTIES, 
NEW VEILINGS, Ete. 


Special attention has been given to the Dressmaking 
Department, which is complete with a select stock ef 
Drews Goods and Dress Trimmings. 


MISSES KE. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 KING STREET WEST, 
OPPOSITE THE ROSSIN HOUSE, 








5c. 
6c. 
10c. 





Migs Johnston has returned from Paris, 
York with a full line of 


Novelty Dress Goods and Trimmings 
DISPLAY OF 


PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS 


London and New 


Theee goods are now being opened, 
THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RING 


_ Ever offered in the eeeiatan fon 


In Ganad'on recap ot eet nag 





The t 
given o1 
change 
scanty t 
amount 
one as b 
latter a! 
selves ¥ 
for the « 
vet—ful 
and no 
form @ | 
which 8 
severity 
iture of 

The r 


‘of the s 


buttone 
sleeves, 
heavy 8) 
side fas 
of singu 


[am i 
little af 
comfort 
one kut 
about ¢ 
wee boc 
the wee 
tered 8] 
of visit 
ditional 
of addr 
is copy! 
artistic 
at the L 
It is dec 
elties I 
mendat! 
unique: 
beautife 


A cor 
regardii 
to be “*' 

I hone 
for tha’ 
would 8 

Make 
an art 8 
Do not 
convent 
off into 
blackbo: 
a patter 
and hint 
ground, 
between 
stained 
mahoga! 
respond. 
with fel 
touched 
merly 1 

A dad 
very effe 
the pap 
large bre 

Have ¢ 
ing, and 
ceiling | 
serge, ¥ 
curtains 
fawn (fo 
desire, 0 
seat (col 
settee b 
shelves \ 
curtain 
the room 
dust abc 
student’: 
hassocks 
comforts 
with du 
observer. 
of pleasi 
engravin 
and one | 
room wl 
pictures. 
room ; an 
In fact, ' 
tion, an 
can furn 
called a] 


In colo 
the lead, 
fowns, t 
richest s 
evening 
Italy ints 
is decide 
Yellow | 
blondes, 
combinat 
gray lad 
covered 
was of 8 
yellow « 
carried, 


Anothe 
by the m 
the envy 
and facec 
The bonr 
of pearls. 


Isn't it 
“ What? 
course; 
requisitic 
winter, 

& way | 
mud, and 
dry days 
four sma 
dress ski 
inches lo 
braid wh 
with a bi 
blind but 
tion way. 
trimming 
a half ab 
day Is ra 
the stray 
and her 

She decks 
and I am 
who will 
dress in 

7 no use 






























































Intario, 
a large 


ito boy 
Winni- 


-known 
present 


eet 
——————e 


ne.. 508 
1es.. 500 
f marked 


ciation, 


ra “The 


RICBS 


, $18 


rat gold, 
and very 
the size 
end with 
ve prices 
only. 


eialist 





Sages 


‘oronto. 


IS 


; having 
of sizes 
nd $2.25 
laundry 





jloves 
s, Ete, 


Cuffs 


king 
ck ef 


‘ON 


New 


bg 


ond 
@ 


sRttag 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Bronze shoes, velvet-calf shoes and slippers 
in colored kid flaunt themselves in unwonted 
gaiety in shop windows now. Dame Fashion 
has said they ‘may come and they are here, in 
many and bewildering degrees of daintiness, 

Cire CarEw. 


Boudoir Gossip. 


The two cloth dresses—cuts of which are 
given on page ten—are exan:ples of the decided 
change fashion has undergone of late, The 
scanty breadths of the redingote, and the small 
amount of material in the trimmed skirt strike 
one as being decidedly new. The folds of the 
latter are artistic in disposition, lending them- 
selves with a charming grace asa foundation 
for the dainty little bodice, Its sleeves of vel- 
vet—full at the shoulders; its double revers, 
and novel apron drapery on the vest front, 
form a most attractive dress. It is one, too, 
which should be universally becoming, as the 
severity of outline is met half way by the garn- 
iture of the bodice. 

The redingote has also the fulness at the top 
‘of the sleeve, while from the elbow down it is 
buttoned to fic the arm. The double rever, 
sleeves, collar and kilted front panel are of 
heavy silk, and they, with the somewhat novel 
side fastening, combine to make this gown one 
of singular prettiness. 

° 





The Connecticut Yankee in King Arthur's 
Court. 





The following extract from Mark Twain's 
new book (Rose Publishing Company, Lo- 
ronto), describes the Yankee’s first experience 
of wearing a suic of mail He is riding on 
horseback with a fair maiden named Alisande 
in search of a castle wherein some other fair 
— were being held captive by some gub- 

ns. 

‘“* About the third or fourth or fifth time that 
we swung out into the glare—it was along 
there somewhere, a couple of hours or so after 
sun. up—it wasn’t as pleasant as it bad been. 
It was beginning to get hot. This was quite 
noticeable. We had a very long pull after that 
without any shade. Now it is curious how 
progressively little frets giow and multiply 
after they once get a start. Things which I 
didn’t mind at ail, at first, 1 began to mind 
now—and more aud mure, too, all the time. 


I am in receipt of a most daintily gotten up 
little affair. It is a booklet destined to bring 
comfort to the heart of society women, Every- 
one kuows how often madame is in doubt 
about calls, and especially as to dates, This 
wee book-frierd bas four pages for each day in 
has a ruled and let- 
tered space for name and address, with dates 
of visits paid and received, besides an ad- 
ditional column for remarks in case of change 
of address, &e. The Every Day Visiting List 
is copyrighted by Mrs. Wellesley Holmested, 
artistic designer and illustrator, and is for sale 
at the Ladies’ Work Depository ; price 30 cents, 
It is decidedly one of the most convenient nov- 
elties I have seen; and to its many recom- 
mendations, it adds that of prettiness, for the 
uniquely-designed birch bark cover is truly 


the week, and every pa 


beautiful, 


* 


A correspondent has asked for some hints 
regarding the furnishing of a library, which is 
to be “ very home-like and not too expensive.” 

IL honor her desire to have it home-like, and 
for that very desirable element —cosiness — 
would suggest first and foremost an open fire. 

Make the basis of furnishing crimson, have 
an art square of the best carpet you can afford. 
Do not be inveigled into the buying of any 
conventional library carpet carefully measured 
off into squares and hexagons, like a school 
Have 
a pattern of frost-touched leaves in crimson 
and hints of brown on a fawn or creamy yellow 
ground. The foot and a half of floor showing 
between carpet border and wall should be 
stained (if it be not hardwood) to imitate 


blackboard after a lesson in geometry. 


mahogany. and the wood work should cor 


respond. The walls may be painted or covered 
In either case have a fawn 
touched with red, which soft shade was for- 


with felt paper. 


merly known as ashes-of-roses., 


A dado of straw matting painted crimson is 
very effective and saves a great deal of wear on 
It ahould be fastened well with 


the paper. 
large brass- headed nails, 


Have a border to match the felt wall cover- 
ing, and use a pale blue or cream and blue 


ceiling pxper. Curtains may be of crimson 


serge, with bands of velvet. The little sash 


curtains may be muslin or silk, in pinkish 
fawn (following the scheme of color) or, if you 
desire, of white. Be sure and have a window 


seat (corduroy velvet wears best) and a long 


settee by the fireplace. Put your books on 
shelves which you can reach easily and runa 
curtain across the top. It may be closed when 
the room is not in use, or when there is much 


dust about. A davenport, a study table, a 


student’s lamp, easy chairs, a sleepy hollow, 
hassocks, all go to make up the necessities and 
comforts of a home-like library. Pictures hung 
with due regard to light and the eye of the 
observer, or resting upon easels, are a source 
of pleasure and profit. A good picture, be it 
engraving, etching or painting is inspiring, 
and one learns to look for it upon entering the 
room where it hangs.’ By alk means have 
pictures. The library is the mental dining- 
room; and pictures help books very materially. 
In fact, with plenty of books, a good imagina- 
tion, an open tire’ and very litrle money, you 
can furnish a cosy home-room which may be 
called a library. 


a 

In colors black, gray, violet, and yellow take 
the ledd. Paris Jadies revel in black and gray 
owns, touched with violet in its darkest and 
richest shades, while yellow is much used for 
evening wear. It ‘s said that Margherita of 
Italy introduced the wearing of yellow, which 
is decidedly the present rage across the seas. 
Yellow silk is trimmed with white lace for 
blondes, for brunettes with black. A pretty 
combination dress worn at a wedding was of 
gray ladies’ cloth, with vest of yellow velvet, 
covered with steel passementerie. The bonnet 
was of steel lace, small and rather plain and 
yellow chrysanthemums were the flowers 
carried, 


Another handsome dress, worn by the way 
by the mother of that Paris bride who has been 
the envy of France, was of violet velvet lined 
and faced with lilac and trimmed with pearls. 
Tne bonnet was of gold lace, with an aigrette 
of pearls. 


Isn't it ruinous to the skirts of one’s dresses? 
“What?” did you ask? Why, the mud of 
course; Hasn't your brush and whisk been in 
requisition each day for almost the whole of the 
winter, A bright American girl has contrived 
& way to keep her draperies out of the 
mud, and yet present a dignified appearance on 
dry days, In a very decorative way she has 
four sraall straps of cloth arranged around her 
dress skirt just below the waist, about three 
inches long, the strips of goods bound with silk 
braid which is the dress trimming, are tacked 
with a button at each end. The lower end isa 
blind but the upper one buttons in the regula- 
tion way. Tney look quite a novel method of 
trimming, but listen: An inch or an inch and 
a half above is another button and when the 
day is rainy her ingenious ladyship unbuttons 
the straps, raises them to the upper buttons, 
and her skirt swings clear of slush or mud. 
She declares that it ** look» quite respectable ;” 
and Iam all anxiety to find « me dressmaker 
who will be obliging and “ fix” my next street 
dress in like fashion without an unbelieving 
“no use whatever!” 





and said never mind, it isn’t any matter, and 
different ; I wanted it ali the time; it was nag, 
get it out of my mind ; and so at last I lost my 


a suit of armor without any pockets in it. 
You see I had my handkerchief = my helmet ; 
and sme other things; but it was that kind of 
@ heimet that you can’t take off by yourself. 
That hada’t occurred to me when I put it there; 
and in tact 1 didu’t know it. I sapposed ic 
would be particuiariy convenient there. And 
so now the thought of its being there, so handy 
and close by, and yet not get-at-able, made it 
all the worse and the harder to bear, Yes, the 
thing that )ou can’t get 1s the thing that you 
want, mainly ; everyone has noticed that. Well, 
it took my mind off from everything else; took it 
clear off, and centered it in my helm: t; and 
mile after mile, there it staid, imagiuing the 
handkerchief, picturing the handkerchief ;and 
it was bitter and aggravating to have the salt 
sweat keep trickling down into my eyes, and I 
couldn’c get atit. It seems like a little thing, 
on paper, but it was not a littie thing at all ; it 
was t-1e most real kind of misery. I would not 
say it if it was not so, 1 made up my mind that 
I would carry along a reticule next time, let it 
look how it might, and people say what they 
would. Of course these iron dudes of the 
Round Table would think it was scandalous, 
and maybe raise Sheol about it, but as for me, 
give me comiort first, and style atterwards, So 
we jogged along, and now and then we struck 
a stretch of dust, aud it would tumble up in 
clouds and get into my nose and make me 
sneeze and cry: and of course { said things I 
oughtn’t to have said; [don’t deny that I am 
not better than others. We couldn't seem to 
meet anybody in this lonely Britain, not even 
an ogre; and in the mood | was in then, it was 
well for the ogre ; that is, an ozre with a hand- 
kerchief. Most knights would. have thought 
of nothing but getting his armor; but so [ got 
= baudanna, he could keep his ha:dware, for 
all me. 

** Meantime it was getting hotter and hotter 
in there. You see, the sun was beating down 
and ne up the iron mure and more, all 
the time. eli, when you are hot that way, 
every little thing irritates you. When I trot- 
ted, I rattled like a crate of dishes. and that 
anvoyed we; and, moreover, | couldn’t seem 
to stand that shield slatring and banging, now 
about my breast, now around my back ; and if 
I dropped into a walk. my joints cracked and 
screeched in that wearisome way that a whee!- 
barrow does, and as we didu'tcreate auy breeze 
at that gait, I was like to get fried in that 
stove; and besides, the quieter you went 
the heavier the iron settled down on sou, 
and the more and more tons you seemed to 
weigh every minute. And you had to be 
always changiug hands, and passing your 
spear over to the other fvot, it got so irksome 
for one hand to hold it long at a time. 

“Well, you know, when you perspire that 
way, in rivers, there comes a time when you— 
when you—well, when you itch. You are 
inside, your hands are ourside ; so there you 
are; nothing but iron between. I: is not a 
light thing, let ic sound asit may. Firsc it is 
one place; then another; then some more; 
and it goes on spreading and spreading, and at 
last the territory is all occuvied, and nobody 
can imagine what you feel like, nor how un- 
pleasant it is. And when it had got to the 
worst, and it seewed to me thar I could not 
stand anything more, a fly got in through the 
bars and se 'tled on my nuse, ana the bars were 
stuck and would not work, and I couldn't get 
the visor up; and I could only shake my head, 
which was baking hot by this time, and the fly 
—well, you know how a flv acts when he has 
got a certainty—he only minded the shaking 
enough to change from nose to lip, and lip to 
ear, and buzz and. buzz sll round in there, and 
keep on lignting and biting, in a way that a 
per-on already so distressed as I was, simply 
could not stand, So I gave in, and got Ali- 
sande to unship the helmet and relieve me of 
it. Then she emptied the conveniences out of 
it and fetched it fuil of water, and [drank and 
then stood up and she poured the rest down 
inside the armor. One cannvt think how re- 
freshing it was, She coutinued to fetch and 
pour until I was well soaked and thoroughly 
comfortable.” 





Boucicault or Shakespeare. 


Mr. Dion Boucicaul: contributes an article to 
the Boston Arena called Spots on the Sun, in 
which he sets forth with no little force and acu- 
men his views with regard tothedrama ic limi- 
tations of Shakesoveare. Mr, Boucicrult cails at- 
tention to the fact thatof the thirty-six or thirty- 
seven plays in the Shakesvearian collection two- 
thirds were merely edited by their o-tensible 
author or “‘helped along by his pen here and 
there.” Concerning Shakespeare's alleged com- 
mand of universal knowledge, Mr. Boucicault 
says tersely, ** His collaborators may have pos- 
sessed and supplied it ;" aud some very telling 
criticism is offered of the knowledge of the law 
displayed in the Merchant of Venice Mr. 
Bovcicault also comments on the oddity of 
Shekespeare's conceit», use of slang, love for 
sensational tricks in constraction, startling 
use of the grotesque, and “almost childish 
delight in puns.” 

The wae goeson: “He repeats in several 
of his plays the words ‘and thereby hangs a 
tale,’ as though the pun was so excellent as to 
bear repetition. He does not reserte this touch 
of expression in his comedies, but his tragic 
characters indulge in ft, in their most tragic 
moments, Hamlet's first utterance, and his 
secoud, are sarcasms in the form of puns. 
Another feature in the strange and wild 
mixtures of tropes. In the  luxuriance 
of his fancy, he throws together images 
in rich profusion, bat each incomplete, 
and having little relation to its neighbors. 
Thus in the familiar description of a hopeless 
love, Viola says: ‘She never told her love, 
but let concealment like a worm i’ the bud feed 
on her damask cheek.’ Here we have a deli- 
cate picture of a flower perishing from the con- 
cealed worm aang into itx heart. But with- 
out drawing breath we find her like Patience 
on & Monument smiling at grief? This sudden 
— from horticulture to atatuary is pecu- 
iarly Shakespearian in its extravagance. 


Not Good Poetry, but Facts. 


Buy it; try 1t. [ry it; buy it, Beat in the 
world, and Tablet cauken high it. Nonesuch 
Stove Polish makes no dust. Ditto—ditto— 
ditto—covers the rust. Easily applied. An un- 





The first ten or tifteen minutes I wanted m 
handkerchief I didn’t seem to care ; I got aloan 


dropped it out of my mind. But now it was 
nag, nag, right along, and no rest; I couldn't 


temper and said hang a man that would make 


equalied shine. 


nish your stove pipes. 





ROSENBAUM’S BAZAAR 
169 King Street East---the Market 


Is now ready for visitors to inspect the 


CHRISTMAS GOODS 


OUR KID BODY DOLLS 


With Unbreakable Heads, Shoes, S$ Ik Stockings, Gloves, 
&e., at 25e, are selling very fast. 


No Trouble to Show Goods 


eArmsnsSine 


PRESENTS 


18e. to $1 each buys an elegant] nD 
frwh Linen Handkerchief , ewe 

BSc. to $1.50—Silk Handkerchiefs in great variety. 

#i4e. 0u)s 3 Fancy Handkerchiefs i: a box. 

42}¢, buve 3 Pl.ia Lines Ha dkerchiefs in a box. 

i5e.. 95e. and 91.25 buys one-half doz Handkerchiefs 
in handsome boxes. 

$3 to $10 buys a good Dress. 

Fur Muffs and New Victoria Collars from @1.25 te @15 


each. 
Boas of All Kinds 
Jackets, Mantles and Stiks for Usefal Presents 


j. A. McARTHUR 


CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


(Wood's Old Stand) 


230 Yonge St. 


Tele; hone 479 





Having purchased the drug business lately carried on by 
Mr. C. P. Pickering in R. O. Wood's o'd stand, 230 Yonge 
Street, opp. Shuter, and having added largely to the stock, 
we have now to offer a choica assortment in 


Toilet Articles, English, French and Ameri- 
can Perfumes, Hair, Tooth, Nail 
and Cloth Brushes 


Of the best English makers, and all the latest toilet prepara- 
tions in the market Having an extended experience in 
who'esale as well as retail trade we are enabled to secure all 
the 1 test +tyles in these goods, and our assortment will! be 
found complete. A share of )our patronage is respectfully 
solicited. 





Dispensing Department Open Day and Night 


INFLUENZA 


PALATABLE 
EMULSION CF 


COD LIVER OIL 


WITH 


Hypophosphites 


Highly recommend:d by the Medical Faculty as an effi- 
cient remedy in p Imonary effections. 


Price 75c. 
BINGHAM’S PHARMACY 
100 Yonge Street 
A, E. FAWCETT 


Successor to C. Sheppard 
CHEM ST AND ORUGGIST 
67 King Strcet West 


Physicians prescriptions and family recipes sccurately 
compounded, Tclephone No 73. 


HOLIDAY GOODS 


Black Basket Raisins New Grenoble Walnuts 


PURE 





Blue * 8.8. Almonds 
Finest Dehesa Clusters * Bra il Nuts 
“ - Layers “ Filberts 
Finest Vale-.cia R isins Finest Mal«ga Grapes 
- = Layers “ Florida Orang-s 


Vv ‘urrants “* Messina Lemons 
ar ea kee Crosse & Biackwell’s Candied 
* 7 Crown Fie Peels, the best in the 
© Crystalised Figs worlt 
Pickles, Sauc s, Capers, Olives, French and Canadian 
Carneo Geods, Full line Freach Cry stalised Fruits. 
Inspection invited. 


THE GEO. W. SHaVER CO. 


_Telephone 1850. 244 Yonge and 2 Louisa Sts. — 
UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY. 


BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York—THURSDAYS, 


BARBADOS 


Trinidad and West Indiese—FORTNIGHTLY. A. AHERN, 
Sec. Quebeo 8.8. Co., Quebec. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 7? Yonge &t., Toronto. 


EVERY HOUSt HOLDER 


SHOULD USE 


EDWARDS’ DESICCATED SOUP 


The cheapest and mos‘ nutritious food obtainable, its 
force value Ce food being three and a half times that of 
equal weight of beef. 


rRAVINA 


(Edwards’ Gravy Powder) 


Easily soluble, quickly cooked, less than five minutes 
being suffi ient to produce an excellent gravy. 
Cook book gratis and post free. 
FRED'K KING & €O, Lid. Sele Manufacturers, 
Belfast and London, and 
30 St. Sucrament Street, Montresl 








And use Mirror Varnish 
ww ver you climb up on a step ladder to var- 


W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Are now showing the Finest Stock of FIRST-CLASS DRY GOODS ever shown retail in 
the Dominion. Although our Sales for October were the largest we have ever had, 
still our stock is too large, and with a view of largely reducing the same, 


WONDERFUL BARGAINS 


will be offered all THIS MONTH in Every Department. Every Lady in Town or 
Country will not only get the finest stock in the Dominion to chcose from, but they 
will save money by doing their FALL AND WINTER SHOPPING at 


W. A. MURRAY & CO’S 


17,19, 21, 28, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST. and 12 COLBORNE STREET. TORONTO 
LE LLL CL CT CL CTC OT LT LAE ei 


FINE FURS 











No article ct a lady’s ettire adds so 
much to the comfo:t, beauty and 
elegance of the wearer as a 


SEAL [MANTLE 


or WALKING JACKET 








’ 


- 
° 


THEY ARE OUR SPECJALTY 
WE USE ONLY THE FINEST MATERIALS 
WE GUARANTEE A PERFECT FIT 


JAMES HARRIS & C0. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


DORENWEND’S | 


Hair Dressing Rooms | 


Is where the ladies of Toronto go to have 
their hair attended to. 


Cutting, Shampooing, 
Singing, Dressing, &c. 
Ladies attended to at their residences. 
Hair Dressing for Parties, Kallis, Enter- 
tainments, Etc. appointme: t+ can be 
made by telcphone. Dorenwend also 


carries the largest stock of Hair Goods ia 
Canada. 


) Ladies’ Frontpieces, Bangs, Wigs, 
Switehes, Etc. 











Gents’ Toupees, Wigs, Etc. 


" A DORENWEND 
r Works, 103 and 105 Yonge Street | 


TELEPHONE 1551. 


NO MORE }LECTROLY: IS !; 


To Remove €upe: fluous Hair with 
Ine se Torture 


wept Sak amt Crompton Corset Coy 


Paris Hai 








This is the most perfect-fitting and 
comfortable corset in the market. 


xrowth permanently destroy+d without 
slighte+t injury or discoloration to the 
» ost delicate skin. Discove-ed by ‘acci- 
de: t. Price per bottle. #1.50 and $2.50. 
Every bottle is legally guarameed by the | 


“inexoe an sons || TONOBusiness College 


sale at 
Is u doubtedly the 


safely ren ovet with MO DENK and the 
Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 





ABM/ND’S HAIR STOBE 


r 
ee 
s " 407 Yonge Street. Toronto, Ont. 


Send for particulars, Depot of ten dif 
ferent colors of Hair Regenerators and Ex:ract of Walnute, 
the perfection of ali Hair D) es. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD Best Commercial and Shorthand Sehool 








Fast route to London and Contirent. Express steamers 
twice a week from New York to Southampton (Loncon, 
Havre and Paris) and Breme . 

Mh Bees cco caccevecvas Wednesday, Dec, 25 
3 eo: Serer Wednesday, Jan 1 
is i PR a nete akeaktes Wernesday, Jan. 8 

Clyde built st amers. Palatia) equipment. OELRICHS 

& CO., 2 Bowli: « Green, New York. 


BAFLOW Ci MEERLé¢ND, 72 Yorge &., Toronto 


MRS. MILLER 


(LATE OF 100 YONGE ST.) 


Modiste Dress & Mantle Maker 


HAS REMOVED TO 


For young Ladies and Gentlemen 
to attend 
Send 2 cent stamp for their large 
new prospectus. Address 


J. M. CROWLEY 


Corner Yonge and Shuter Streets, Toronto, Can, 


THE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 


3 15 77 Yonge St.. 2 Doors North of King 


H. S. MORISON & CO. 


218 Yonge Street 


SPADINA AVENUE 











Beg to announce that on Thursday, January 2, ’90, they will 
commence a red I-tter and stock-taking clearing sa'e of their 
entire new and choice stock of Mantles, Dress Goods, Silks, 
Fancy Goods, Gloves, Hosiery, Underwear, &c., &c., as we 
must reduce our stock $20,C OO by the 15th of February. pre- 
paratory to stock-taking and enlarging of premises. We will 
make 


SWEEPING REDUCTIONS IN EVERY DEPARTMENT 


Ladies, do not miss the oppertunity of buying first-clacs 
goods atkalf-price. This willbea BONA FIDE RED LETTER 
sale, as OUR STOCK MUST BE REDUCED. Ladies, call 
and inspect our prices. No trouble to show goods. Every- 
thing will be marked in plain Red figures. 


Dress and Mantle Making an Art with Us 


SPECIAL TERMS DURING SALE 
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The Secret of the Were-Woll. 


A STORY. 


By JULIAN 


"My father was a scholar of profound erudition 
and marvelousattainments ; he penetrated far- 
ther into the arena of philosophy than any 
man of his generation ; but he was totally des- 
titute of personal ambition, and never could be 
induced to put his discoveries and speculations 
into literary form. Hence his name is un- 
known, and, save to the private friends with 
whom he conversed, not a few of whom have 
acquired great reputations by the flowering in 
them of germs that he planted in their minds, 
his giant intellectual stature is a: though it 
nad never been. A giant he was, physically as 
well as mentally; a brave, well-balanced nature, 
sunny and clear as the day; a great, Jove-like 
head, with close-curling beard and hair. With 
ambition added, he would have stood a head 
and shoulders above the makers of history—a 
king of the world. = 

My mother was of another stamp. She was 
beautiful, dark and passionate ; as fierce in her 
loving as in her hating. I have seen her throw 
herself upon my father’s herculean breast, her 
swarthy cheek against his fair and ruddy one, 
her jet black hair upon his yellow beard, her 
wild black eyes gazing into the steady blue of 
his ; clinging there like a snake, and kissing 
him as the adder strikes poison into its victim. 
But her hate—that is scarcely to be described. 
Had destiny make her a ruler of nations, like 
Semiramis or Cleopatra, she would have made 
their revenges look pile by contrast with hers ; 
her cruelty towards those who had kindled her 
resentment was as raging and implacable as 
fire. Not the agony, not the death of her 
enemies would satisfy her ; she must annihilate 
them, body and soul; and yet would have 
them exist through an eternity of torture, 
But enough ; such were my parents 
fel was their only child, and I inherited from 
both. My father’s brain dwelt in the nature of 


my mother; but the two influences counter- , 


acted each other. I had not his careless 
serenity, nor her concentration and vividness 
of emotional manifestation. 
and ascetic; my passions were intense, but 
they were silent and hidden, The only fire 
that I permitted to reveal itself was that which 


flamed in the furnace of my intellect —the de- | 


vouring resolve to know and fathom all things. 
And, indeed, I absorbed knowledge with an 
ease and swiftness that astonished every one. 
Before I was twenty I knew all that the uni- 
versities can teach, and could have acted as 
professor in any branch of either classical or 
scientific study. But all this was to me but as 
the lowest rung of the ladder on which I 
purposed to ascend beyond the clouds. My 
ambition transcended the 
achievement in the past, and contemplated 
conquests of domains which, heretofore, the 
eye of man had not been opened even to 
contemplate. Master of life and death, of 
_— and time, of matter and spirit—not less 
than this was my aspiration. I believed in 
my unequalled destiny, and was deeply deter- 
mined to fulfil it. One faculty I possessed 
that neither my father nor my mother ever 
manifested—that unexplained pow:;r of the 
soul to be free, at will, from the prejudice of 
time and space, and the vails of physical sub- 
stance. This endowed me with a singular con- 
trol over the thoughts aad impressions of 
others, showed me upon how simple a tounda- 
tion the magic exploits of the wizards of all 
epochs are based. But magic is only seeming 
—a specious illusion wrought on sense. My 
aim was to make the seeming an actuality. I 
wished to create and to annihilate, not to trifle 
with phantoms and juggleries., 


JI kept a gray Russian wolf in my garden— 
one of the most savage of its species. He was 
chained to a tree; not that I feared him, but 
that [I wished his savageness to remain una- 
bated. Daily I visited him, stared into his mad 
eyes, and studied his nature. The wolf, the 
wildest and most relentless of all savage beasts, 
is the most closely allied of all to the founda- 
tions of human nature, After contemplating 
him for awhile, I would feel myself entering 
into his instincts and cravings, aye, and out- 
doing him in ferocity and bloodthirstiness. My 
comprehension of him cowed him; he would 
crouch and how! and strive to break his chain, 
lest I should spring upon him and rend him. 
That which in man we call love, is in the wolf 
—the undeveloped man—fear and hatred. He 
feared and hated me, and I loved him for 
his fear and hatred. The scent of his hot 
breath and shagay fur soothed and pleased 
me, the glare of his yellow eyes moved me 
to laughter, and his snarling and whining 
tickled my very heart. From such communions 
I returned refreshed and stimulated; the 
appeased me, end left me kindly and genial. 
Man, like a fool, would ever keep himself with- 
in his own narrow castle. Let him emerge and 
invite to himself the wild forces of nature, 
which, indeed, is bur his inchoate self, and the 
springs of his life will become as the exhaust- 
jess wells of Artesia, which are fed from the 
hidden reservoirs of the planet itself. 


it is affirmed by philosophers that the love of 
woman enfeebles the actions of the mind of 
man and balks ambition. I meditated much 


I appeared cold | 


limits of human | 


HAWTHORNE. 


° 


upon this ddgma, doubting its soundness. 
oman is to man as his own self—as that 
which is supremely dear and intimate to him. 
We yearn to endow ourselves with all powers 
and pleasures; and by making woman ours, 
when yet she wears a separate form and aspect, 
we enjoy her pleasure in our gifts, while not 
forfeiting our own delight therein. What is 
woman but the concrete manifestation of that 
metaphysical subtlety, man’s self-hood—that 
which distinguishes him from the animal—the 
unconscious being—for whom is no choice, no 
right and wrong, no conscience? | In loving 
woman, we love the huntan quality in ourselves 
—the person that each of us is, and that burns 
to subjugate and outdo all rival persons. Were 
it not for her, we should forget our separate- 
ness as individuals, and relapse into the uni- 
versal man, who knows no difference between 
himself and that which surrounds him. Now, 
I hold that the love, yea, the worship of self, is 
at the root of all great achievement, and there- 
fore that the union with or absorption into my- 
self of a wom1n harmoniously endowed would 
strengthen and not weaken my faculties and 
designs. Those imbeciles, indeed, who permit 
the woman to draw them away from the pur- 
suit of their proper ends, and to bewilder them 
with mere sensuous beauty and charm—of 
them I speak not. But he who knows how to 
aggrandize his own being to the extent of that 
of the woman, he surely may invite her with 
confidence and enjoy her with profit. 
I had arrived at this conclusion before I met 
Irene, and so could nct have been influenced to 
' it by any cons'deration of the freshness and 
splendor of her loveliness. No wo .an more 
| nearly perfect in all feminine charms could 
| have existed ; from the arch of her brow to the 
! curve of her foot, I found no flaw in her. We 
‘were naturally mated, too, as tongue to 





thouzht; for I was tall and strong, and of 
graceful symmetry, with dark features, 
straight and fine; and she, though slender, 
was rounded in every part, supple and active, 
yet withal stately as the Greek Artemis, 
| whose ideal lineaments hers resembled. In 
her blue eyes there were both softness and 
tire, and her clear voice vibrated in the 
| listener's soul. We formed the perfect whole 
of male and female—the intaglio and the 
seal. In her I recognized the softer ranges 
of my own nature, and to her I might 
stand as the impregnable moun‘ain wail within 
whose embrace the fertile and enchanted valley 
| of her womanhood could expand itself, secure 
and fortunate. 


. e ' . 
To induce her to identify hers2lf wholly with 
me was my first care. I pointed out to her the 
| heights to which I meant to soar ; depths which 
| I purposed to search out; the obstacles that I 
was preparing to overthrow. Bat she would 
rest her eyes on mine in a long look, until I felt 
that the great things I grasped at were but the 
shadows of greatness—having which I should 
yet have nothing, but ever be led on to other 
shadows, which, in turn dissolving, would reveal 
still others endlessly. And then my self-hood 
would seem to dwindle and wax unsubstantial, 
and in my heart a quiet but mighty impulse, 
like the flowing of the tide, urged me to cast 
| all at her gracious feet, and find in her a 
greater recompense than the conquest of the 
world itself and its secret. It was an impulse 
that bade me declare myself nothing, and to 
forsake all ambition save to win her acceptance 
of my homage. This I read in her eyes or 
seemed to read : to forsake my own exaltation 
and find exaltation in her; to makeit my honor 
to honor her; so tolive as to make her life lovely, 
This onir would be real and immortal; all alse 
was builded of death, and death would be the 
end of it. 

Disturbed by these misgivings, I would go 
forth from the spellof her presence, and walk 
in the garden till the moon climbed above the 
dark masses of the yew trees, and the howl of 
the gray wolf rode on theair like the cry of a de- 
mon. hen would I draw near to him, and 
cast myself on the stony ground where he 
crouched and snarled, and resting my chin 
upon my haads, I would peer into the glare of 
his teeth and the thick hair bristling round his 

neck, Wild and hideous in truth he was; but 
at length, as I watched him, the delight of the 
beast would begin to course through my pulses 
and my breath came short and thick, and un- 
ae, red like blood, quivered before my 
sight. 

he spirit of the wolf spoke in my mind 
saying that life was battle and murder, an 

that he who was fiercest and sternest was the 
survivor and the master. The only enduring 
monuments of human greatness were those 
whose stones were cemented with human 
blood—the blood of weak and credulous hearts. 
Read in the souls of those whose memory i go 
terity has worshipped, and you shall find in 
their depths the record of merciless and savage 
deeds that the world calls crimes, but which 
the wise know to be the inevitable steps where- 
by the mount of vision —_ be ascended. The 
indolent and aimless multitude beguile them- 
selves with piety and patience—empty words 
to disguiee their cowardice and impotence. 
The few who have the courage to look 





existence in the face and measure _ it, 
and the fortitude to trample under foot 
all the tender delusions of romance, char- 
ity and merey—to them, and to them alone 
is the triumph and the fame, So the spirit of 
the wolf entered into me and spoke, tiil I 
gnashed my teeth as he gnashed his, and felt 
the insatiable thirst for blood burning at my 
entrails. 

One day Iren2 and I sat on the terrace over- 
looking the garden, and as we sat she put out 
her hand ool laid it in mine. She was beauti- 
ful beyond the wont even of her beauty, and 
there was a kind of sacredness in her neighb pr- 
hood, like music on a mountain, orthe purity 
of flowers at dawn. Yt at that time I was in 
the mood of the gray wolf, and while I softly 

ressed her hand I felt a longing to leap upon 
| and tear her white flesh with my teeth, and 
despoil and trample her. x 

What are your thoughts, Lucan?” she 
asked. : 

“Of you, Irene—always of you,” I answered, 
quietly. 

Then the wolf howled below in the garden, 
and struggled with his chain. : 

‘Why do you keep that wild beast, my love?” 
she said. ‘Loose him, and let him slink back 
to his own desert, He seems to co ne between 
us; and last night I dreamed that he crept in 
beside me as I slept, and I felt his fangs at my 
throat. How can you love him and me?”. 

**The world is wide,” I said, ‘‘and the tree 
whose branches reach towards heaven has 
its roots in hell. But come with me into the 
garden, and it shall be as you wish.” 

So we went down together, still hand-in-hand. 
The red sun sank behind the yew trees, and a 
breeze arose, swaying their dark tops to and 
fro, as if they nodded to one another, and mur- 
mured of some fearful deed. But J arew Irene 
on, and she walked beside me fearlessly, hold- 
ing her sweet head like a flower. We came to 
a dividing of the path; one way led to the plot 
where the roses grew, and the other to the 
wolf. The perfume of the roses came to us on 
the air, Irene said : 

‘Let us gather the roses,” 

But I heard the hungry breathing of the 
wolf, and I said : 

“Come this way,” and led her down that 

ath. 

" The wolf cowered back in the shadow, as we 
approached. Then I stepped to the tree and 
loosed his chain. And with a snarl of rage he 
leapt on Irene, and tore her throat with his 
teeth, and, bearing her to the earth, drank her 
blood. At that sight, the fury of slaughter 
came upon me also, and I threw myself upon 
him and wrenched him away from her, growl- 
ing, ‘“‘She is for me!” But he sprang at me 
again, and we rolled over and over, rending 
each other in deadly conflict, while a mad joy 
flamed up in my heart. At length I prevailed, 
and he lay there strangled and lifeless. But, 
as I rose and looked at him, behold ! it was not 
the wolf that lay there, but my own body, 
dloody and disfigured; and I, the victor, was 
the wolf, with grinning fangs and bristling 
hair, And a spirit, with a face like Irene’s, but 
severe and terrible, stood above me with a 
drawn sword. Whereupon I uttered a howl 
of fear and anguish, and, turning, fled as a 
wolf before the point of the sword, until I lost 
myself in the desert. 








To Correspondents. 
| (Correspondents will address—‘‘ Correspondence Column,” 
SaTuRDAY Niaut Office. ] 


Scuoou Boy, Barrie.—Yes. 

Isa J. —Writing denotes indecision, wilfulness and pride. 

Ouive Amgs.—Energetic, careless and quick-tempered. 

Marte L.—Writing shows captious temper, impulse and 
indolence. 

D. 8S. S.—I trust I have your initials right, but it is 
nothing more than guess-work ; they are really illegible. 
Writing denotes energy, decision, »2rseverance, mirth and 
self-es eem. 

Girsy.—Wilfulness, heedlessnes3 and love of luxury. 

Surs —Your writing shows care‘essness, obstinacy and 
impulse. 

Reppy.—Decision, strong will, attention to detail and 
mirth. 

Jo-Jo, Belleville.—You ask ‘‘what you are.” Well, we 
| think you area very njce boy, with considerable dash, a 

large amouot of persevering push and no small degree of 
self-esteem : in fact a “ jolly good fellow.” 

Perita, Belleville.--I wonder if you know Jo-Jo? You 
and he would be excellent friends I feel sure. Your writin 
denotes even temper, candor, melancholy, self-reliance an 
| fondness for admiration. 
| C#REs, Belleville.—Determination, exaggeration, kind- 
ness of heart, and an almost uncontrollable tendency to 
flirtation, are exhibited here. 

Tuomas Gray, Belleville.—Your hand is either unformed 
or disguised. It shows little except painstaking. 

Ungnown, Loadon.— We scarcely know what to think 
about you and your six friends. Yov certainly are—eco- 
nomical. Your writing denotes strong will, candor and 
constancy. 

Niss, London.—Resolute, careless and wilful. 

Lot, London.—My dear Lot, your “ please answer in next 
issue,” is a trifle saddening, but that littie request is often 
made and cannot be complied with on account of un- 
answered ‘‘] ft overs.” Your writing denotes wit, original- 





ity and variable spirits. 
ZeulaA H., London.—Mirthful, impatient and _ high- 
spir.ted. 


Jessiz, London.—Humor, sensitiveness and care’essness. 
Coystant Svusscriser, London.—Fondness for fisttery, 
nervous temperament and decision are displayed by this 
specimen. 
Bas, London.—Love of orler, gentleness and deceit are 
shown here. 





Iona. —Writing denotes susp! tio1, tenderness, melancholy 
temperament, impulse and vivid imaginatioa. Yes, he is 
of Toronto. 


Bia Razor, Orillia.—Sensitive, fond of admiration, self- 
esteeming and impatient. 

Rouso —Eminently persevering, candid and susceptible 
to the influence of— Juliet. 

JuList.—Haughty, careless, quick-tempered and gay. "@ 

FLorsxce Q —Romantic, impulsive, and very decided in 
action and opinion. 

RaIn-IN-THE-Face, Orillia.—Better say please. Writ'ng 
denotes ambition, shrewdness and tendency to exaggera- 
tion. 

Kama, Orillia.—Precision, selfishness and perseverance. 

Nora Beng, Orillia.—Sunony temper, originality and care- 
leseness. 

Jsan, Toronto.—You cannot expect one person to com- 
pel another to accept any line of teaching as absolutely cor- 
rect and indisputable. arental authority, should, I think, 
forbid such a violation of the expressed sentiments of 
the head of the family. I think, however, that it is a mat- 
ter in which he alone should be interested for I believe in 
personal liberty, and a clergyman’s right to do as he pleases 
with regard to his sons and daughters. 

Epna.—Practical, ingenious and true in friendship. 


Bese (enclosed with above).—Dacisive, ambitious, self- 
esteeming. 

Jim.—Energetic, prudent and reserved, 

A Constant Reaper, Orangeville. — Sensitive, warm- 
hearted and persevering. Your writing denotes, further, 
dignity and precision. 

Puzziep, Chatham.—This writing exhibits a fair amount 
of perseverance—scarcely a for a business life, con- 
siderable self-esteem, susceptibility and flattery, and a ten- 
dency to exaggerate. 

O.tpv Marp.—Irritable, hasty, kind-hearted and a lasting 
friend. 

Pip's Daring. —Irresolution, wilfulnes, susceptibility to 
flattery and admiration, self-reliance and self-esteem. 

Junny June.—Mirth, aoe: extreme kindliness of 
heart, and a thoroughly practical nature are here denoted. 

Bae Canney See, impressionability, energy 
and tendency to flirtation are here shown. 

M. St. CLars.—Ambition, decision, sensitiveness, self- 
esteem and reck are exhibited by this writing. 

Tassy, @oderich.—Mirthful, im patient and quick-temp- 


Navn.—Erratic, impulsive and generous. 
Srewartr.—Candid, impatient and high-spirited. 


Mareverite, Montreal.—For a talk on library furnishing , 
see Fashion Chatter, in this issue. 





Very True. 

Teacher—All things which can be seen 
through are called transparent. Fanny, men- 
tion something which is transparent. ; 

Fanny—A pane of glass, 

Teacher—Quite correct. Now, Fanny, meri- 
tion some other object through which you can 
see. 

Fanny—A keyhole.—Texas Siftings. 

























































THE 


Eve 
these 


Who will redeem the character of the nine- 
teenth century woman! She is being assailed 
on all hands as a very poor reproduction of the 
ancestresses we are wont to regard with pity 
and contempt. Unless we are willing to ack- 
nowledge the truth of the accusation made 
against us, some mighty female wieider of the 
pen must at once defend us. The best way to 
as the attack, which is not made by a series of 
silly letters, We have been charged with infe- 
riority of intellect, social power, manners, and 
even physical beauty. Mediocrity, says our 
latest assailant, is the great characteristic of 
the woman of to-day: and now,I ask, what 
have we to say in answer to all this? Some of 
our contemporary women writers — among 
whom is one of the most powerful we have— 
make ‘no secret of the contempt they have for 
the woman of to-day; now, is there not one 
among us whocan prove that we are something 
more than mere pushing, advertising, mediocre 
specimens of womanh 

There can be no manner of doubt but that the 
modern style of living and thinking does tend 
to superficiality. To live and to take ourstand 
at all in the world it is necessary that we keep 


trampled down by the eager mass of strugglers 
for fame and fortune. We are in such haste 
that we obviously cannot stop to cultivate our 
minds and manpers as did our grandmothers, 
Just as great a difference exists in us as in the 
furniture of their houses and ours. It was in 
their days the fashion to polish till the old 
cabinets and wardrobes shone like silver, | 
whereas in these days the modern housewife 
has no time nor care for any of these things. 
But whether or not we have deteriorated in 
other respects, I am prepared to say that we 
are not physically less beautiful than our 
ancestresses, It seems to me that the number 
of pretty girls one sees about increases. The 
children of to-day are certainly becoming more 
beautiful, and if we cannot boast of particular 
‘* professional beauties ” at the present moment, 
we can at least confidently claim that as a race 
our women are worthy of all admiration.— 
Lady’s Pictorial, 











shall we three meet again ? eally, I cawn’t 


“Mr. J. Foxcroft Bagler (soliloquizing)—When 
see the point to that.—Life. 





The most pronounced effects of a solar dis- 
turbance are felt as it appears by the sun’s 
rotation on its axis and as the disturbance 
crosses the sun’s meridian. The six and a half 
days between appearance by rotation and meri- 
dian passage are mar storms, auroras, 
heat, or earthquakes. After meridian p 
the storm influence of a solar disturbance 
apneers to cease, In this use of the word 
storm all the other phenomena are included. 
All are kindred. When solar disturbances fcl- 
low each other in rapid succession the storm 
period is prolonged. The effects of solar dis- 
turbances which break out on the sun’s hem- 
isphere turned toward us produce sudden and 
pewsree: effects in our atmosphere. Storms 

nown as cloud bursts have n most fre- 
quently noted in connection with these sudden 
outbursts on the sun’s face. As a rule the 
marks of solar disturbance cannot be seen 
until the storms on the earth cease. The spots 
form after the storm-producing eruptions. 

Tornadoes are more numerous during periods 


How the Sun Affects the Weather. 
of violent solar agitation. The mumber and 


For Bilious and Nervous Disorders, 


rin "long lost © 


the whole 
These are “‘ 
of society; and one of the best guarantees to the Nervous 
Las Debiitat f Patent Medicine 

e of any 
World. 


Woman, Lovely Woman violence of tornadoes are directly proportioned 


vindicate ourselves is by a defence as powerful | nro un 15 and 16, 1888, which wrecked several 


ourselves well to the fore, else we are speedily 


ing of going on board, when one of the party 


An Obscure Title. how “a rey of Britishers had insulted the 


PIL 
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—svucH s—— 
Wind and Pain in the Stomach, 


Sick Headache, Giddiness, Fulness and 
Swelling after Meals, Dizziness and 
Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings of Heat, 
Loss of Appetite, Shortness of Breath, 
Costiveness, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, 
Disturbed Sleep, Frightful Dreams, 


and all Nervous and Trembling 
Sensations, etc. 


FIRST DOSE WILL CIVE RELIEF 
IN TWENTY MINUTES. 


*~THIS IS NO FICTION & 


sufferer is earnestly invited to try one Box of 
lis, and they will be acknowledged to be a 


Wonderful Medicine. 


** Worth a Guinea a Box.” 


BEECHAM’sS PILLs, 


taken as directed will quickly restore females 
to complete health. Fora 


Weak Stomach; aired Digestion ; 
Disordeaa Liver ; : 
THEY ACT LIKE MAGIC. 


A few Gone will work wonders upon the Vital 


the muscular & . 
m5 awingieg | ck the 

e of appetite, and arousing with the 

ROSEBUD OF HEALTH 


hysical of the human frame, . 
cts’ admitted by thousands, in all classes {. 


tated is that Beecham’s Pills =e =e 
Full directions with each Box. 





PREPARED ONLY BY 


* THOS. BEECHAM, # 


St. Helens, Lancashire, England. 


Lae a: SOLD BY DRUGGISTS GENERALLY. 
BE PF EVANS & SONS, Limiteo, MONTREAL, 
i: 


Sole Agents for the Dominion of Canada. 








to the number and violence of solar disturb- 
ances. Observations made a the past 
winter and spring show that solar disturbances 
are in some cates not marked by spots untila 
month or two after the eruptions begin, Fifty- 
two days after the great storm of January 9 
and 10, 1889, spots appeared by the sun’s rota- 
tion. Spots also appeared by rotation fifty-two 
days after the great Samoan hurricane of 


men-of-war in the harbor of Apia. This dis- 
turbance on the sun was followed upon reap- 
pearance on May 29 and 30 by the floods which 
wrecked Johnstown, Pa., and drowned Wil- 
liamsport, Pa, 

When solar disturbances become obscure, 
their storm action can be traced by counting 
the ware day period. The solar disturb- 
ances which caused severe and widespread 
storms during the first eight months of 1889 are 
now obscure, spots being rarely seen. But 
there is evidence of some activity at the seat of 
the disturbances. Whenever violent action is 
resumed, our atmosphere will be vexed in pro- 
portion to the violence on the sun. 





One of the Beresford Wild Oats. 


It is not generally known that Lord Charles 
Beresford was once nearly the cause of a war 
between England and the United States. 
He was serving as a ‘‘mid” on his frigate, 
cruising about the West Indies. Having put 
into one of the Bahamas for water, Lord 
—— and a few of his chums obtained shore 
eave. 

They passed a night of frolic, and were think- 


spied a handsome figure of an eagle with out- 
stretched wings, fastened over the door of a 
house, evidently inhabited by some person of 
importance. 

**“We must capture that bird,” cried the 
future captain aot ge of the British navy. 
In a moment he had climbed up like a cat by 
the aid of some lattice-work, detached the 
eagle, and was down again. The “prisoner” 
was brought in triumph to the middy’s berth 
and quietly stowed away. 

New morning there was wild excitement on 
the island. A looker-on had told the story, 
Stars and Stripes, by forcibly removing and 
stealing away the eagle from the American 
Consul’s dwelling,” and Columbia would have 
satisfaction, or wipe out Great Britain ftom the 
map of the world, 

The British captain, being a sensible man, 
oa to bow before the aggrieved majest 
of the mighty American a and promise 
to make all the reparation in his power. With 
that object he ordered Lord Charles and his 
comrades to go on shore with the eagle, a 
ladder, a hammer, and a box of nails, 

In the presence of a vast multitude the scion 


the ladder and restore the “ bird of freedom” 
to his perch. The captain having delivered an 
appropriate oration, Great Britain and Lord 
Charles were let off with a caution, and war 
averted. 

A spectator, who was as full of liquor as 
patriotism, afterwards vowed that the eagle 
clapped his wings in triumph. 


a 
Kitchen Diplomacy. 


Lady of the House— Rosa, who is that fellow 
you had here in the kitchen vesterday? 

Servant-maid—Ah! that was my sweet-heart ; 
but I shan’t have anything more to-do wit 
him, because he is always making remark 
about everybody. Only yesterday he said 

Rosa, your mistress is the handsomest lady I 
ever saw.” What business has he to talk about 
you in that fashion? 

Lady—Still, he seems a very decent sort of 
man, and I don’t see why you should jilt him. 


of the lordly Beresfords was directed to mount 





It Pays. 


Does it pay to steal? asks a paper. It does, 
esteemed conteeaparery, it does. It doesn’t 
always pay the thief, but just think of the large 
number of criminal lawyers to whom it fur- 
nishes a fat living. 





The Realism of Dreams. 

“It’s curious how real your dreams are 
sometimes,” 

“ Yes, isn’t it! Last night I dreamed I was 
standing on my head on the top of St. James’ 
church steeple playing Goce Save the Queen on 
a shoe horn.” 








** Really ?” 
Life on a Farm. 
Farmer Oatcake (in summer)—Come, boys, 
get up! It’s four o'clock, there's a 


day's work aheadof us. 

armer Oatcake (in winter)—Come, boys, get 
up! {t's four o'clock, and there ain't a dum- 
med thing to do today.—Life, 
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Philip’s Wife. 


It was a chilly November night when thetrain 
got into Hampden... pden was one of those 
new, unfinished places. which require the 


brightest df sunlight, the greenest frame of the bride. 


quivering leaves, to make them at all present- 
able. And inthe gray, uncompromis ng me- 
dium of the November dusk Hampden loo 

dreary or with the dark chimney of the 
new silk mill rising out of the hemlock woods, 
the staring Queen Anne depot, the church, 
which bore a strong family resemblance to a 
child's wooden toy, and the stone quarry to the 
left, which reminded the thoughtfal looker-on 
of a gigautic fortification in an unfinished 


tate. 
7 ** Humph !” said Mrs. Nedley, as she looked 
around her. ‘‘ A queer place. 


Her niece Phebe was there to meet her with oar mist wreaths. “But why didn’t they 


a box wagon and a white-nosed old horse, 
* Folks can’t always choose where they’re to 


antagonism to Mrs, Nedley, ‘‘and Hampden is 
good enough for me.” 

.“* How is Philip?” asked Mrs, Nedley. 

‘Philip is well,” said Phebe, as she helped 
the depot boy to hoist Aunt Nedley’s trunk 
into the wagon. 

Philip Barrow was Mrs. Nedley’s favorite 
nephew. She.had paid his bilis at school, 
superintended his fortunes, and finally pur- 
chased a share for him in the new silk mills, 

“ He’s all I’ve got,” said Mrs. Nedley, ‘‘ ex- 
cept Phebe, and Phebe and I never did hitch 
aoa I want him to succeed in the 
world. , 

But within a few days a new claimant had 
arisen to Aunt Nedley’s protection and tender 
consideration. 

‘* To be sure, she is no relation to me,” said 
Mrs. Nedley. ‘‘ But her mother was my dearest 
— and I think I will adopt her for her 
sake,” 

It was scarcely an hour from the time in 
which she learned that Silvia Gray was an 
orphan that she wrote a kind letter to the 
girl, inviting her to come to the East for a 
visit. 

“If you like it, my dear, there need be no 
occasion for your going back,” she wrote. 
“We are both alone. Let us be companions 
one to another.” 

She had waited and waited, and no reply had 
arrived; and while she waited a plan had 
developed itself in her mind. . 

“If she is her mother’s daughter she can’t 
help being pretty,” said Mrs. Nedley. ‘* Phil is 
a handsome lad. She shall marry Phil!” 

And this explains Mrs, Nedley’s presence at 
Hampden. 

“| suppose you are still keeping house for 
Philip? ' said she to Phebe, as they drove along 
in the chill twilight. 

**No,” said Phebe, skilfully guiding the old 
horse down a steep place in the road. 

‘“‘ He boards, eh?” said Mrs. Nedley. 

**No, he doesn't board,” answered Phebe; 
“his wife keeps house for him.” 

** What?” said Mrs, Nedley. 

“Ha is married,” announced Phebe, ve 
mucn in the tone in which she might have said, 
**Ict is a cold evening,” or, ‘‘ The train is late.” 

‘Philip married!” repeated the old lady— 
“married! Stop, Phebe; don’t drive a a 
further! Turn round at once. Take me bac 
to the station. I'll return to Concord.” 

:‘Ain’t you going to see Philip?” asked 
Phebs, in a surpri tone. 

* Not if he’s married,” answered Mrs. Ned- 
ley, in a choked voice. 

‘“He’s got a proper nice wife,” pleaded 
Phebe. ‘ You'll like her.” 

**No, I sha‘n’t,” said Mrs, Nedley. ‘‘ Phili 
—married, Phebe, if you don’t turn around I’ 
get out and walk.” 

Mrs. Nedley’s will was like adamant, and 
Phebe Barrow was forced to succumb to it. 

And so it happened that Phebe and the white- 
nosed pony arrived, solitary and alone, at the 
little cottage of the mill superintendent half 
an hour later. 

Phil came out into the porch, carrying a lamp 
in his hand, Mrs. Philran after him with a 
te apron tied around her trim waist and her 

rown fringe of hair blowing back from her 
forehead, . 

‘**Where’s my aunt?” said Phil, as Phebe 
jumped out. “ Didn’t she come?” 

‘She came,” said Phebe, curtly; “but she’s 
gone back again.” 

‘ Gone back again ?” 

“Yes. She didn’t like it because you’ve got 
married ; so she’s gone back by the six minutes 
past eight train.” 

‘*Oh, Phil!” exclaimed Mrs. Barrow, who 
was a round, cherry-cheeked little woman, with 
soft, hazel eyes, and a mouth like a rosebud. 
‘‘ What shall wedo? Why didn’t you consult 
her before you married me?” 

Phil Barrow broke into a great laugh. 

** My dear,” said he, “ it wasn’t her consent I 
wanted ; it was yours.” 

Oh, but Phil, she has done so much for 


you 

‘*She’s a good soul, but she’s eccentric,” said 
the mill superintendent. ‘Go in, Phebe, and 
get your tea.” 

“I’m sure I can’t eat a mouthful,” said Mrs. 
Pail, despairingly. ‘* And the biscuit I mixed 
myself; and the fried chicken and the White 
Mountain cake—ohb, Phil, oh, Phil!” 

‘Don’t fret, dear,” said Phil, ‘“‘my Aunt 
Nedley has missed a very good supper, that I 
can tell her, truthfully.” 

“ Bat I’ve blighted your future,” said Mrs, 
Barrow, tragically seizing the sugar tongs. 

‘* We'll go to Concord to-mcrrow and see the 
old lady,” soothed Phil. ‘*She must surrender 
if she sees you, wifey.” 

Phebe chuckled grimly. 

‘*That’s all very well,” said she; ‘“‘but you 
forget that an old lady and a young man doesn’t 
look at a girl with the same eyes.” 

‘Hold your tongue, Phebe,” said the mill 
superintendent. ‘* What is the use of always 
croaking?” 

And then Mrs. Phil began to laugh, and 
Phebe, who, afcer a crabbed fashion, was fond 
of her pretty young sister-in-law, laughed also ; 
and, after all, the dainty little supper was eaten 
and enjoyed, even though Aunt Nedley’s face - 
was steadfastly turned toward Concord. 


Her own fireside had never seemed so soli- 
tary and dreary as it did upon that November 
night. The maids, gossiping in the kitchen, 
were called upon to rekindle the dead fire. The 
tea, smoky and half cold, was served, and Mrs, 
Nedley was just resolving to go to bed, when 
betsey brought a letter. 

* Postman, mum, he left it a week ago,” said 
she. ‘It fell down back of the letter box.” 

‘*‘ Ah,” says Mrs. Nedley, fitting on her spec- | 
tacles and scrutinizing the seal and directions, 
“from Silvia Gray! Now I shall have some 
one to love in Philip's place.” 

But she had not read three lines before she 
flung the letter indignantly into the sulky fire. 

‘* Married!” she exclaimed. ‘*That child! 
Is everybody crazy to get married, I wonder? 
And she hopes I'll excuse her, but her husband 
thinks—folly and nonsense! What is her hus- 
band tome? Betsey, my chamber candle !” 

“Bless me, ma’am!” said Betsey. ‘* What 
has happened ” 

‘Everything!” said Mre, Nedley. ‘‘ Don’t 
let me be called before eight o’clock to-morrow 
morning. I almost wish that I could go to 
sleep and sleep forever.” 

And Mrs, Nosing, in the silence and solitude 
of her own room, fell to thinking to what char- 
itable institution she could leave her money. 

With the psalmist of old she could earnestly 
have cried, “ Vanity of vanities; all is vanity,’ 

I loved Philip,” she said ; *‘ and I had set 
my heart on Silvia Gray—and such a match as 
t would have been!” 

She was sitting at her luncheon the next day, 
with the cockatoo on one side of her and the 
little poodle on the other when Betsey opened 
the door, 

‘ Please, ma'am, he would come in,” 

a Who would come in ?” 

I, Aunt Nedley, and my wife,” said Philip 
Barrow. ‘Don't be vexed.” 

The tall young superintendent came in with 

his wife on his arm. 


ked | that she was asleep and dreamin 



























“Won't you kiss me Aunt Nedley?” said | suddenly unbuttoned his coat, eee 
Mrs. Phil, putting, up the rosebud lips—‘‘ for | old man, if you want some saa te biden, oe A 
your shirt buttons, you had better take the rest | fiftie 
1. This one, I dare say, will do, as 
n 


,” 
. 


my mother's sake 
Eh?” said Mrs. Nedley. of the s 
“ Why. didn’t you get my letter, aunt?” said | it is labelled: ‘Warranted 400 yards long. 


Letter?” 


Re 

“*T wrote you all about it,” said Mrs. Phil. 
** Do you not know?” 

**Know what, child?” 

“That Iam Silvia Gray. I met Philip when 
he came out to Denver to look at the ma- 
gpinery, —_ he would be ee eee 

e 8a @ was sure you would forgive him. 
bit Fame forgive him, Kens Nediey entered the 
f 


evening. Try it. 





Couldn’t See His Mistake. 


‘ace brightening up like a fall moon peeping | hair was uncombed, three days’ growth of 
me you were Silvia Gray ?” 
“Philip wanted to surprise you,” said Silvia, 


said Mrs. Nedley. jammed into his overcoat 


She went back to Hampden with the mill be Ay the paying-teller’s 
superintendent and his wife, and slept in the | .4; 
pretty pink-and-white room which Silvia 

ad pre for her with so much pains ; and 
she praised Silvia’s chicken salad and. prune 
pi and even condescended to approve of 

hebe's Tho tan ne for life 
was all c vr de rose er now. 

- _ | ta the stranger on the shoulder, saying : 

tops tae be bave bic owe wane of Mrs. Ned Rethink ou are making some mistake.” 


d : 
“*T guessh I'll take another.” 
‘** Beg pardon!” 

‘*T said I’d take another of the same.” 





I want a cocktail, thash all.” 
Beautiful Snow. 


“ The snow, the snow, the beautiful white snow,” 


As sung aan in the long ago, 
Were’t written in these modern times ’twould run gree fer anythin’. A fellah can’t get a drink, 
lank it, fer love ’r money.” 


“‘ The sun, the sun, the beautiful, bright sun.” 
Where is the snow? that erst in feathery flanes 
8 its wh‘te mantle over fields and brakes? 
ere is the frost’? that jewe led once the ground 
With clustered diamonds, broadcast thrown around ? 
Where is the ice? in glassy, smooth expanse, 
Fit floor for steelshod skaters’ merry dance ? 
Where is the Yule-log? that glowed on the hearth, 
To warm and cheer us, children of the earth? 
Where are the sleighs ? that with tweet, tinkiing bells 
Filled the crisp air with tune of fairy shells ? 
Where is the snow man? built cut in the yard, 
So glistening white, so brilliaut and so hard ? | 
Gone with the fashions of lo- g, long ago, j 
The joys of snow, the beautiful, white snow.—N. Y¥. Truth. | 








The Mysterious Stranger. 


The following letter is said to have been re- 
cently sent by a distinguished artist in the 
north of Scotland to a friend of his in Dundee: 
“Dear T.—A curious fellow turned up here 
the other day, with never a copper or pouch to 
hold such an article. He wasn’t even in rags, 
but he was literally without a rag to cover 
himself. . 

*“*He either could not or would not give his 
name, and reason he would not, but kicked up 
a bonnie ‘How-d'ye do’ until for peace sake 
we had to provide him with some clothes. 
With difficulty we got the feilow clean, and 
put in a respectable condition, then offered him 
something to eat; but he got perfectly furi- 
ous, and would take nothing but drink. I 
believe the ‘sowl’ lives on drink alone. He 
seems an old fellow, too, for he is abso- 
lutely bald-headed and perfectly toothless. 
He gave Mrs. X. a bonnie fright, I can tell 
you; and indeed she took to her bed 
over the matter, and Dr. Z. has been in atten- 
dance ever since. The doctor has hopes of her 
eventually getting over her nervous shock. 
The impudent fellow bas taken up his quarters 
ever since his ap ance here, and so far as I 
can see he is not likely to budge for some time. 
I hope you and your wife will come hither as 
soon as possible, and advise us what we st ould 
do with the fellow.— Yours sincerely, etc.” 

The receiver of the letter, Mr. T., was cer- 
tainly puzzled at its contents, and submitted it 
to a few friends for their consideration. 

The first one he submitted it to was a public 
official in Dundee, who, after reading it, said if 
he was the artist he would make short work of 
the intruder, and at once hand him over either 
to the fiscal or the parochial board. 

Several others thought that the intruder was : 
either an esca lunatic or a friend on the FP oe > gyn a 4: BAver Pill. Smallest. 
spree; while a banker, as also a lawyer, know-| pose. Does not gi yn Bay 
ing that the artist excelled in painting trout] ache, Billous Headache, Const! 
and their species, came to the conclusion that, tion, Indigestion, Bilious Attac 
whoever the intruder was, he must certainly and derangements of the stomach an 
be a queer fish. towels, Put up in pies vials, hermetically 


: acaled. Always fres d reliable. Gent! 
Finally, the letter was submitted to three laxative, or en eetive cathartic, according 


married ladies, who immediately came to the ‘; siz of dose, 2 Se eee 
conclusion that the gentlemen who attemped to ; cents, by druggists 
interpret the letter were a lot of donkeys, an 


ne 
that the strange intruder was nothing more nor | FLORENCE SILK MITTENS 


THE NEW PRIZE STORY 


is eagerly sought for, read with pleasure or dis- 
appointment, is then tossed aside and forgot- 
ten. But ladies who read of Dr. Pierce's Fa- 
vorite Prescription, read it again, for they dis- 
cover in it something to prize—a messenger of 
joy to those suffering from functional derange- 
ments or from any of the painful disorders or 
weaknesses peculiar to their sex. Periodica) 
paiae. intergal inflammation and ulceration, 
eucorrhea and kindred ailments readily yield 
to its wonderful curative and healing powers. 
It is the only medicine for women, sold by 
druggists, under a positive arantee 
from the manufacturers, that it will give Butis- 
faction in_every case, or money will be re- 
funded. This guarantee has been printed on 
the bottle-wrappers, and faithfully carried out 
for many $s 00" 1.00 by druggists, or six 
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bottles for 
Copyright, 1888, by WORLD’s Dis. MED. Ass’N. 





na « DOCTOR 
Nwerces PIERCE’S 
NEAS ADL PELLETS 


Purely Veget 
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ct The ENGRAVI)G show 
. 
turned out to be quite corre i ' : : “ 


from 


FLORENCE 








Just the Thing. 


Mr. Garrick—Glad to see you, old man. 
You're just in time to help us out of a difli- 
culty. We're starting a new amateur dramatic 
club, and call ourselves the Roscians. Wealso 
want a short motto, which will be printed with 
tne name on all our programmes. Something 
terse, you know, and short—and--well--sort of 
half apologetic, you know. Now what would 
you suggest? 

Mr. Cynic—Something short—and appropriate 
—and apologetic—um—let me see—how would 
Don’t Shoot suit you?—Boston Beacon. 


———_——————— ee 
Tricking the Buttonholers. . 


Those who have the misfortune to be button- 
holed by a loquacious friend, know only too well 
how the speaker looks thei over while dis- 
charging his cargo of jabber, and if he happens 
to perceive a stray piece of thread on the list- 
ener’s coat, at once removes it. One of these 
pick-me-overs was recently descanting to an 
acquaintance, when he espied an errant morsel 
of cotton. Instantly he pounced upon it, but 
instead of finding it about an inch and a-half 
in length, he drew yards upon yards from the 
garment, When, to his astonishment, he had 
extracted enouzh of the filament to sew the 
sea ..s of aaspair of unmentionables, his friend 


Lined throughout, wrist ard 
back, with silk. They make 
a most durable and fashion- 
able article for Ladies’ we r. 
» Sent to any address on re- 
ceipt of $2. Colors— Black, 
navy blueand brown. Three 
other patterns, $1.75, $1.65, 
and $1.50 each, 
FLORENCE HOME 
NEEDLE WORK 
1889 
Contains 96 pages, instru: t- 
ing you in Netting, Kuitting, 
Tatting and Ewroidery, 
each subject fully iliu-~trated, 
sent by mai] for 6 cente in 
stamps. 
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a mere meg an far on oF he 
Sweet voice from next room)— Yes, dearie. s 
Me Benfrank—Th’ (b-r-r-r-r-r) ‘lectric hair-brush has got (b-r-r) crossed with th’ telephone 


(b-r-r-1) wire !—Judge, 


oun =~ a pace specimen of the old 
ashioned reel so we nown to sempstresses ll 

Mrs, Nedley was more convinced than ever | and kittens, and presented it to his inter- Sielled neato teak: 
viewer. This was his little parlor game, and 
he boasts that he scored ten victims in one | old were you when you lost your mother? 


One of those wet mornings last week h 
a room of the the baron, call his estate on the Rhine 


gorgeous count 
Bank of Montreal. He bore the marks of both 
es, my dear, I will,” said Mrs. Nedley, her | Christmas and New Year's festivities, His | fader, de Castle of Scheinderblitzenschonen- 


marred the classic outlines of his face, his eyes 
= pee yp .~ —eo hoy ‘ : ttered with 
f ehidis. mud, and when he moved, he n’t seem to 
live,” said Phebe, who was always in a state of Y Well, my dear, Philip has ‘surprised me,” obey his helm, so to speak, fon ee 
cket, looked at him 
a fixed and glassy stare for a moment and 


_ One of the messengers who had been watch- 
ing matters at a distance came forward and 


“No seieidaien *bout thish ’tall, young fell’, 


No amount of explanation could convince 
him that he was notin a place where beverages 
were retailed and he was escorted to the door 
muttering, ‘‘Thish town ’sh gittin’ too blankety 





Knitting Silk | 


risoner is brought up for at least the cGinty'’s! Eh. Why can’t som 
fh time on a charge of vagrancy. The | thing fresh? If I hove got . eno bestianns 


out of work. day and every one of 'em asked that sam 
“Ever since my mother died! . . . An] question. A man can’t blow his cae tines 
’ added the prisoner, as he -— ie some lopeared jay telling him 
es go grippe.” 
“But I only intended to ask you if you 
had last week’s SarurpAay NiGut,” said the 
ee 


Magistrate (somewhat mollified)—And how 


‘* Sixteen months, your worship.” 








A Laborious Name. 


Miss Chamberlayne— What does — father, An Early Bird. 


“Pat, you must be an early riser. I al 
Herr Von Griff—It vos named, by mein gross- | find you at work the first thing in the mora. 


in ” 
berghenhausen. F Indade, an Oi am, sor. It’s a family thrait, 
ss Chamberlayne—Thank you; I’m sorry | Oi do be thinkin’.” 
to have troubled you. ‘Then your father is an early riser, too, eh ?”’ 
ene it os oe an’ he roises that 
How La Grippe Affected Him. early that ef he a little later he’d 


mate himself gettin’ up in the mornin’.” 
a — a Se = —— 
street was attending to business in the inter- i istincti 
vals of blowing his nose, gazing in a tearful A Wide Distinction. 
way at the ceiling and sneezing, one day this Boy (hurriedly)—Gimme a bottle of Dr. 
week, when a stranger of meek appearance en- | Quacker’s cough syrup, Mr, Squills. 
tered the Tk He looked at the proprietor a Squills—One dollar, please. 
moment and inquired in a mild, sympathetic Boy (reproachfully)—Now! This ain’t for a 
tone : customer ; it’s for Mr. Menthol at the corner. 
** Have you got la——?” I’m the boy in his shop. 
** Rats !” yelled the perturbed man of books Squills—Oh, excuse me, I thought you were 
and periodicals. ‘‘Chestnuts! Where did you | the public. Twenty cents, please, 


A GENUINE LUXURY 


The unspeakable luxury of an easy shoe to all men who suffer with 
— feet ought to make Kennedy’s “ English Shoes” a subject of town- 

alk. 

These are not common ordinary shces. Superior, as all English shoes 
are. Those we sell are a peculiar type, selec’ed with special reference to 
perfect form and excellence of workmanship. 

In order that we might b2 sure to fit every form of foot we secured 
seventeen different styles and shapes. A ccmfortable fit guaranteed. 


‘THos. KENNEDY & Co. 


186 Yonge Street 


HE. Clarke & Co, 


106 King St. West 
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; GURNEY 
HOT WATER HEATING SYSTEM 


SIMPLE, ECONOMICAL, EFFECTIVE 


Unequalled for PUBLIC or PRIVATE Build- 
ings, GREENHOUSES or CONSERVATURIES 


‘Cur system has just been adopted by The 
Pat a Confederation Life Association for their 
Oe tl new buildings at Winnipeg. 
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494 King Street West, Toronto 


The Latest Novels 


A LIFE’'S REMORSE - s y The Duch «+ 
ARMINELL - . - By 8. Baring Gould 
** ASTARTE” - e By Alfred Delvan 
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Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inc#- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 


THE NATIONAL PUBLISHING COMP’Y 


eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


| 
, Headache, yet Carter's Littie Liver Pu..s 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
the 
| 


- TORONTO 





and preventing this annoying complaint. while 

¥ all disorders of the stomach. 
stimulate the liver and regulate “he bowels. 
Even if they only cured ‘ 


HEA 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


=. STANDARD TYPEWRITEE 


Its Durability and ease of manipuletion are 
admitted. Recent speed tests have proven it to | 
be the fastest writing machine in the world. | 
If interested, send for full report 

GEO. BENGOUGH, 36 King Street Eas A 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast, Our pills cure it 
while others do not, 

Lrrrie Liver Piiis are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 






To introduce our Watches, Jewelry, 
&c., &c., for GO days we will send this 
, heavy gold-plated Ring to any a:l- 
dress on receipt of 83 cents in postage 
; and will also send free one 
mammoth Catalogue of Watches, Jewel- 
ry, &c., with special terms and induce- 
is a very fine — , warranted to 
acid test, and is only offered at 82 
Order ixomediately, 
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A Long Lay-off get that hat? Whose shirt are you wearing? 


magistrate asked him how long he had been | is it? Five hundred men have been in here to- 
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Mark Twain’s New Book. 


Ihave just finished reading Mark Twain's 
new book, A Connecticut Yankee in King 
Arthur’s Court (Rose Pablishing Company, 
Toronto.) It is not as funny as the Ionocents 
Abroad or Roughing It, or many of Mark 
T wain’s sketches, but still it isa heap funnier 
than the average author can write and quite 
funny enough to amuse the majority of readers. 
What is not at sll unusual with Mark Twainis 
the effort to teach as well as to amuse. In this, 
his last work, Democracy is the lesson he en- 
deavors to illustrate, and as he has taken the 
primary chapters of British history as his basis, 
does not find it difficult to ridicule the aristo-. 
cracy and those absurd notions connected with 
the divine right of kings and the superior clay 
and nobility. The Connecticut Yankee, by 
some hocus-pocus was dropped astern of the 
progress of the world and woke up in ye merrie 
England some thirteen hundred years previous 
to the time in which he had been born. At 
first King Arthur and his merry men were in- 
clined to broil him at the stake, but he escaped 
owing to an eclipse and with the many modern 
inventions he took back with him from Con- 
necticut he astounded the court, defeated Mer- 
lin as candidate for chief juggler and was 
finally appointed “ The Boss." His experiences 
and the marvellous things he did and the effect 
the ignorance of the people had upon him are 
graphically described, and aside from the 
multitude of funny things, the story has an 
unflagging interest, many prthetic episodes 
and scathing attacks upon the church which 
finally defeated all of the ‘‘ Boss's” efforts to 
introduce nineteenth century civilization into 
the England of the seventh century. Iimagine 
that the book wiil lose a portion of its popular- 
ity because of the author's undisguised attempt 
to make it the illustrated primer of free trade. 
Many protectionists will take umbrage at being 
called up in a primary classin political economy 
to be taught lessons which in many instances 
are unsound, but nevertheless The Yankee in 
King Arthur's Court will have an immense 
sale and do much to teach good lessons and 
excite hearty laughs, Don. 





Say What You Mean. 


When a man has made up his mind to do or 
not do a thing, he should have the pluck to say 
so plainly and decisively. It is a mistaken kind- 
ness—if meant as kindness—to meet a request 
which you have determined not to grant, with: 
“Til see about it,” or, ‘I'll think the matter 
over,” or ‘“‘I cannot give you a positive answer 
now; call in a few days and I'll let you know.” 
It may be said, perhaps, that the object of these 
ambiguous expressions is to “let the applicant 
down easy:” but their tendency is to give him 
useless trouble and anxiety, and possibly to 
prevent his seeking what he requires in a more 
propitious quarter until after the golden oppor- 
tunity has passed. But, generally speaking, 
the individual who thus avoids a direct refusal 
does so to avoid giving himself pain. 

Men without decision of character have an 
indescribable aversion to say No. They can 
think No—someti:mes when it would be more 
creditable to their courtesy and benevolence 
to think Yes—but they dislike to utter the 
bold word that represents their thoughts. 
They prefer to mislead and deceive. 

These bland and considerate people are often 
spoken of as ‘very gentlemanly.” But is it 
gentlemanly to keep a man in suspense for 
days, and perhaps weeks, merely because you 
do not choose to put him out of it by a straight- 
forward declaration? He only is a gentleman 
who treats his fellow men in a manly, straight- 
forward way. 

Never seem by ambiguous words to sanction 
hopes you do not intend to gratify. If you 
mean No, out with it. 





The week has been barren of musical events, 
mone occurring at a time that would bring 
them within review of this column to-day. 
Next week will give us the first concert given 
by our local musical societies, that of the 
Toronto Vocal Society, which has been pre- 
pared with even more than its usual care. The 
soloists are attcvactive in every respect, Miss 
Hortense Pierse, the soprano, having already 
made a very favorable impression here at the 
Philharmonic Society’s Samson concert. Mile. 
Etelka Utassi is the latest object of interest 
among pianists, having only recently made her 
American debut. Miss Nora Ciench, also, will 
be heard in Toronto with pleasure. 


Nordheimers have lately published a couple 
of fine songs: The Hills of Arcady, by Henry 
Pontet, a very pretty melody, just the thing 
for amateurs with taste ; and a rousing mili- 
tary song, by St. Quentin, The Brave Old Guard. 

* 


Regarding the College of Organists (Canada), 
I have received the two subjoined letters : 


MrtRONOME,—I regret that Mr. Ar- 
ann Fisher should have felt himself under 
the necessity of participating in the ‘‘ unpleas- 
ant ’(?) duty of exposing the “ piece of hum- 

»in connection with the College of Organ- 

ists (Canada), which appears to have found a 

ent in his willing imagivation. 

The “ friendly " tone of his communication of 

March 12, and the spjrit of inflation which 

izes his letter of last week, are sug- 

ve of the presumpt tendency exhibited 

in high and ty judgment over 

the acte of others, which it is quite evident he 
no little u 


TORON10 SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The members of the College of Oranists 
(Canada), who are conversant with the motives 
and aims of the promoters of the organization, 
were amused more than a little at the prema- 
ture criticism to which the College was sub- 
jected last March, when its critics set up an 
imaginary state of affairs and proceeded to 
bombard it. The reckless nature of the state- 
ments which have appeared during the past 
few weeks, do not indicate a friendly disposi- 
tion,‘much less a knowledge of what has been 
done or is being done by the promoters of the 
College to advance the.cause of the organiza- 
tion. es 

It is not our intention to engage in a pro- 
longed newspaper controversy regarding the 
basis of organization adopted by the College of 
Organists (Canada), since the same is sv clearly 
set forth in the prospectus recently issued, vet 
we deem it due to the readers of SATURDAY 
Nicur thut the mis-tatements which nave ap- 
peared from time to time in its columns io this 
e¢ muection, should be contradicted. 

As regards paragraph one of Mr. Fisher's let- 
ter, it is sufficient to state that no “associates ” 
were, or wiil be created **on the strength of 
programmes played bv them at some time or 
other, but not in the hearing of the ex- 
aniner.” In recommeading members to our 
special examiner, Mr. S. P. Warren of New 
York. as worthy of the distinction of ** Houur- 
ary Fellows” or ‘* Associates,” the ex 
ecutive have been guided by other and 
more weighty reasons fur their actious— 
one of the principal of which being the evid- 
ences they possessed of the practical work 
accompiished by the candidate in nis calling. 
Where the candidates have shown themselves 
possessed of qualitications which command the 
leading positions ia the country and have 
proven their ability to hold the same, what 
stronger evidences of their claims to recoyni- 
tion could be advanced? [t will continue to be 
the aim of the college to grant its degrees only 
to such as can claim a cerrain degree of practi- 
cal proficiency, while, at the same time, giving 
due prominence to the theoretical side of the 
art. 

The blustering tone of Mr. Fisher's commu- 
nication moves me to enquire whether in his 
opinion any h older of the Canadian cisle cou'd 
be specitied who does no" possess qualifications 
as an organist which woula challeugs co upari- 
son with the local holder of the minor Eaylish 
degree 

l have before me the prospectus of the 
College of Orzanists (England), and { find that 
in the conferring of honorary degrees we are 
simply following in the footsteps of the older 
organizition, as can be seen vy r-ferring to 
Section XXI of the Articles of Assuciation. 
This move appears to have ex:ited the wrath 
of our would-be advisers, yet it is the outec »me 
of the careful deliberations of men holding 
prominens positions throughout the country 
and weil conversant with the various aspects 
of the case. 

As regards the preparation of the paper 
wo:k, this has been placed in able hands, and 
the vames of the gentiemen comprising the 
Executive of the College will be sufficient 
guarantee of its high standard. 

We do not piomise to imitate the College of 
Orgauists (England) in every detail, for it must 
be remembered thas there are certain circum- 
stances peculiar to the musical life of either 
country, aud that the mixed nature of our 
population and the tendencies in our musical 
development which result uherefrom, must be 
considered in the preparation of our curriculum. 
We are quite safe in stating, however, that the 
curriculum of the College of Organists. (En- 
gland), in the first year of its active operation, 
Was NOt as severe nor ax comprehensive as-the 
test prepared by the Executive to govern the 
College of Organists, (Cauada). 

Coucerning the awkward atce™pt at sarcasm 
and patropage, as contained in the lengthy 
paragraph coucluding Mr. Fisher's effusion, we 
can affurd to be generous, 

Sincerely yours, 
A. S. VoeT, 
Sec.-Treas. C. O. (Canada). 
349 Jarvis street, Toronto, January 6, ‘90. 





To the Editor of Saturday Night: 


Sir,—Several effusions having appeared in 
the columns of your paper, reflecting upon the 
promoters of the Canadian Coilege of Organ: 
ists, | beg to say that satisfactory proof can be 
furnished at any time—to impartial and disin 
terested parties—as to the anility and general 
qualifications of those taking the initiative in 
tne movement. It is obvious that no good 
result could accrue from entering into a con- 
troversy with writers who have assumed a 
vo-ition of antazonism to the Canadian Col- 
lege, as they have acted upon premature and 
incorrect conclusions. They, tnerefure, need not 
exurcc if. 

Tne Canadian College of Organists—which 
must be judged upon its merits—will endeavor 
to make its work of such practical value, that 
its graduates will not only be able to pass theo- 
retical examinations, but also acquire the abil- 
ity to satisfactorily perform the duties belong- 
ing to the organist’s position, and by holding 
the same long enough to show this beyond 
doubt—prove the right to be recognized in such 
capacity. This result is not always attained, 
even though theforeign examination be passed, 
and though a string of titles may be used as in 
the cas- of the writer whose letter anpears 
in SaturpDAY Nicart, January 4, 1890. Ic 
may interest some of your musical readers 
to read, mark, learn and inwardly digest 
the enclosed article on the tendeney of 
musical examination in England, written by 
Dr. Frost, F.C.O. (Eagland), and [ therefore 
enclose it, but from which. in closing, I take 
the following quotation: ** First of all. it should 
be assumed that, in the art world of muvie, 
everyone who aspires to a knowledge of it 
should do so for its owa sake, and wich no de- 
sire to pass examinations. ‘hose whodoorher- 
wi-e are not worthy the name of musicians, 
and, in the true sense of the word, can never 
be real artists.” 

F. H. Torrineton, 
Pres. College of Orgauists (Canada). 

Toronto, January 6, 1890. 

P. S.—I enclose a list of organists holding 
the leading positions in Canada, who are 
amongst the founders of the Canadian College 
of, Organists. ¥. H. T. 

J. E. P. Aldous, B.A. (Cantab), organist Cen- 
tral Presbyterian Church, Hamilron: E. A. 
Bishop, organist Enuwlish Cathedral, Quebec; 
Dingley Brown, A.C.O. (England), L. Mus, 
L. C. M, F.S.S. A. (Londoo), organist Christ 
Ohurch, conductor Philharmonic Society, 
Ottawa; Horton Corbett, Ass. Mus., Trinity 
College, London, organist Christ Church 
Cathedral, Montreal; Arthur Dorey, organist 
First Methodist Church, St. ‘thomas; E. R. 
Doward, organist Church of Ascension, To 
ronto; W. Fairclough, F.C.O, (England), 
organist Sc. George's Church, Montreal ; 
C. A. E. Harriss, orzanist Ss. James the Apos- 
tle, Montreal; T. C. Jeffers, organist Central 
Methodist Churoh, Toronto; J. H. Jones, or- 
ganist Trinity Church, St. Thomas; D. J. 
O’Brien, organist Catholic Cathedral, Havuil- 
ton; A. S. Vogt, organist Jarvis street Bap- 
tist Church, Toronto; F. W. Torrington, or- 
ganist Metropolitan Church, conductor Phil- 
harmonic Society, &., Toronto. 


{Nore.—The enclosure mentioned by Mr, Tor- 
rington on Examination Tendencies by ©. J. 
Frost, Mus. Doc., Cantab, F.C.O., is too long 
for insertion here, but the point our corres- 
pondent wishes to make is expressed in the 
above quotation. ] 


a 

Regarding the allusions made to this column 
I have not much to say at present. I am, how- 
ever, glad to have afforded amusement to its 
members last March by my “ premature criti- 
cism,” especially as that criticism had the 
effect of seriously remodelling the lines upon 
which the College was proposed to be founded. 
It is true that both Colleges grant honorary 


degrees asa pecial mark of distinction, bu’ it | at the Grand and Effis Eilsler at the Academy 


will hardly be claimed that those who received 


of Music, which fill in the last three nights of 


such degrees from the Canadian College are | the week, I am unable to notice at length in 


possessed of the same qualifications as have 
won the Englisn Honorary Fellows their hon- 
ors. The English College has won for itself the 
name of being composed of men who, whether 
by honorary recognition or by ex amination, have 
proved themselves to be foremost men in their 
profession. The Canadian College, by assuming 
a title identical with that of its English proto- 
type, membership in which is admittedly a 
higher distinction, is not altogether free from 
the suspicion of wishing to benefit-by the use 
of the magic letters F. C. O., rendered famous 
by the older insvitution. 

* 


A plan of affiliation with, or of granting 
titles through the medium of the English Col- 
lege or its Canadian representatives would 
have been more dignified and would have been 
unchailenged. As it is, I have been assured 
that the “ programme” plan was contem- 
plated, and in some instances was made use 
of. If it was not so, what was the sense of 
subnicting names at all to the examiner? 
What does he examine? Tha recommsndation 
pure and simole, and only of the Coun:il as to 
its own individuals? This question remiads 
me “that the Diploma of Fellowship 
(in the Curnadian Coilege) be presented 
to those entitled to the same, upon 
election or admission, signed by the President 
and Secretary of the College.” Yet the dip- 
lomas granted under these conditions by the 
Canadian College are also signed by the 
Examiner, although by-law 15 exores-ly 
states that these diplomas, by examination 
—and presumably by examination only—are 
to be signed by the Examiners. This seems 
disingenuous. Mr. Torrington’s list is not quite 
complete, and prominent as are its names, 
the publication of the names of the holders 
of the distinction of F.C. O. (Canada) would 
throw further light on the subject. I may add 
that [do not, by any means, entertain an un- 
friendly feeling towards the establishment of a 
Canadian College of Organi-ts; on the con- 
trary I believe that such an institution, pro- 
perly designed and properly conduc:ed, 
would: do infinite good in affording a 
stimulus to organists to prepare themselves 
to wia its distinctions, but it must be entirely 
free from the suspicion of primarily conferring 
its honors on the mutual admiration system, 
and then putting up an examination fence 
against those not so admitted. METRONOME. 





The Drama. 


The very successful opening of the Kendals 
in A Scrap of Paper at the commencement of 
last week was not only contiaued but grew 
even better as the week advanced. The Iron- 
master seemed to be the favorite play here as 
with the cities of the United States, The Ken- 
dals will come again. 

* 

Burnt cork hela the boards the first three even- 
ing: of this week at theGrand. This branch of the 
show-business is indigenous to the southern 
part of this continent where the African 
was and is such an important factor in social 
life. There, under the lash of slavery, were 
developed the peculiar characters, the stranze 
combinations of light-heartedness and pathetic 
fiielity through suffsring and wrong, that 
American romance and poetry have made 
universal. But it was the white man that 
drew the romance out of the black man’s life. 
It wa; a Garrison, a Philips, a Mes. Scowe who 
showed us its infinite pathos, its tragedy; and 
it was the burnt cork negro that gave the 
worldia minstrelsy its sunny side, Though 
genuine negro minstrels are not unknown, the 
history of the minstrel stage is made of the 
biographies of white men. 


Life, seen through the glasses of a refined, 
iraaginative mind becomes romance, and who- 
ever a’quaints himseif with the romance first is 
alm ostalwaysdisappointed withthereality. The 
romantic surroundings which have been given 
to Southern negro life by those who have pic- 
tured icin song aad story, were no ex :eption 
to the rule, and the heroic negro was probably 
as diffi:ult to find as the heroic Iadian of Fehi- 
more Cvoper. Away back, at the end of the la-t 
century and the commencement of this, negro 
minstrelsy first became an entity. The rude 
melodies, aud still rader words, of the negro 
ballads were the basic material, and on these, 
as the art advanced. were reared those plaint- 
ive and touching melodies that are known and 
sung all around the world, It wasone of these 
that caused Thackeray to write: ‘‘l heard a 
humorous balladist not long since, a minstrel 
with wool on his head and an ultra-Echiopian 
complexion, who performed a negro ballad that 
I confess moistened these spectacites in a most 
unexpected manner. I have gazed ar thousands 
of tragedy queens dying on the stage and ex- 
piring in appropriate blank verse, and I never 
wanted to wipe them. They have looked 
up, be it said, at many scores of clergymen 
without being dimmed ; and, behold, a vaga- 
bond, with a corked face anda banjo, sings a 
little song, strikes a wild note, which sets the 
heart thritling with happy pity.” Ic is this 
wild note in negro minstrels that has touched 
the hearts of all humanity aod immortalized 
the Swanee River, Old Kentucky Home, Come 
Where Love Lies Dreamiag and many others, 


The present day minstrel show has partially 
lost that distinctive character which marked 
its origin. They are drifting away from the 
Old Kentucky Home and now we have A 
Crusader’s Love Song, that would not be-out of 
place in an Opera, or topical songs that may be 
funny and taking, but which are as far from 
the original spirit of the burnt.cork stage as 
Othello is trom The Poor Relation. 


Mr. Cleveland's company which played here 
this week has for its leading men, Hughey 
Dougherty, a veteran in the burnt cork line, 
Billy Emerson, another well-known and popu- 
jar singer, and Burt Shepard. These are sup- 
ported by a well-assorted and strong company 
of singers and specialty performers, The jug- 
gling, top spinning and acrobatic feats of the 
Japanese members of the company were an 
admirable feature and a satisfactory climax to 
a very pleasant performance, 


The perfermances of Little Lord Fauntleroy 


this paper. ‘ 


@ Mr. E. H. Sothern will play at the Grand 
Opera House the first three days of next week. 
On Monday and Tuesday evenings Lord 
Chumley, and on Wednesday The Highest 
Bidder will be the bill, Mr. Sothern’s talent 
is well enough known here now to ensure 
the success of the engagement. With his 
enthusiasm and his added experience his work 
has probably improved since his last appear- 


ance here. ‘ 


The manager of the Academy of Masic an- 
nounces for next week the great London and 
New York comedy success, Our Fiat. This play 
is without doubt a first class comedy and with 
such a'tists as Mr. H. B. Conway and Mrs. 
Thorndyke Boucicault in the leading roles 
should be a strong attraction. 


Pat Rooney and his daughter Katie, with 
a long “a.” have been chirping their Irish 
songs and dancing their Irish jigs at the 
Toronto Opera House all this week. The 
name of the piece played by them and their 
company is Pat's New Wardrobe. But despite 
his new wardrobe Pat still remains the same 
old, original, imperturbable Pat and_ that is all 
the public want. The wardrobe, moreover, is 
not much to boast about as its constituent parts 
do not cling very closely, or harmoniously 
together. But it serves its purpose as well, 
though it 1s contained in a red handkerchief 
slung on the end of Pat’s blackthorn, as my 
lady's capacious saratoga. Pat Rooney is an 
excellent low-comedy Irishman, while Katie is 
a pert and piquant soubrette of capable parts, 
though still somewhat uaodeveloped. The sing- 
ing and musical special‘ies of the Quaker City 
Quartette, co nprising Messrs, Laird, Ernest, 
Pieri and Graham were well taken. 


Next week Go.Won-go-Mohawk, the Indian 
actress, will appear again at this house. The 
patrons of Western melodrama have not yet 
forgotten the thrilling performance given by 
by Go Won-go.last season and will be attracted 
to the Toronto next week. 


DRAMATIC NOTES, . 


Oa New Year's Day Mr. H. R. Jacobs of New 
York, manager of twenty-two theaters in dif- 
ferent parts of the United States and Canada 
and of the Toronto Opera House here, was pre- 
sented at his Clark street theater, Chicago, 
with a $3,209 solitaire diamond, a gift from the 
attaches of the different theaters under his 
marfage ment. 

New Yorkers are charmed with Richard 
Mansfield's Richard the Third, especially with 
the stage fixings and costuming. It is said 
that the fight in the last act is the very acme 
of realism. The combatants are clad in heavy 
armor using their broadswords as offensive 
weapons only, and parry the adversary’s blows 
with a buckler. In those days the blade was 
not sword and shield both. It is said the 
whacks on the armor sound asifinspiced by 
the ferocity of medizval times. His presenta- 
tion of Ibsen's play, A Doll's House, fell very 
flat in New York, however. This play was 
successful in Boston and the fact of its 
being “‘slated ” by New York critics inspires a 
Boston critic to remark that if the New York 
critics have written of the play according to 
their understanding of it, they must be as 
dense aset of fellows as exist, while if they 
have spoken not according to their under- 
standing they have <tulritied themselves ridicu- 
lously. Tne New York opinion is the one 
which will prevail, notwithstanding the ap- 
plause of cultured Boston. 


Native dramatic authorship seems destined 
to **oust” French adaptations from the Ameri- 
can stage, to a very large extent, at any rate. 
This will scarcely be lamented by many. 
Messrs. H. C. DeMille and David Belasco, who, 
with Bronson Howard, are considered the most 
successful of American dranatists, recently 
signed a contract with Daniel Frohman for a 
new play. They received five thousand dollars 
asa preliminary fee and have gone to spend 
the winter in North Carolina, where they will 
work onit, It will be pus on to follow Shenan- 
doah, Bronson Howard's successful play. 


Joe Fiynn of Rochesteris the author of the 
celebrated billad which is in everybody's mouth 
these days, Diwn Went McGinty. He says he 
wro eit in half an hour after he got the chorus 
into his head, and that when it was finished he 
thoughts very little of it himself and his partner 
nothing of it at all, But when it was tried it 
“caught on” like many another silly thing and 
now McGinty will go tumbling all arourd the 
world, 


The great dramatic event of the week has 
been Bernnardt’s impersonation of Jeanne 
d'Arciu Paris, The great tragedienne excited 
her audience to the highest pitch of excite- 
ment and seemed to live rather than act the 
part. 

Mr. W. S. Gilbert, having got his Gondoliers 
well launched, is going totry a little life on the 
ocean wave himself, by floating out on a trip to 
Iadia. 

Denman Thompson's father was recently 

ied at Swansea, New Hampshire. The 
father of the famous Uncle Josh was eighty- 
two and the bride eighty years of age. It may 
be supposed that the young couple will live at 
The O.d Homestead, 





What He Drew. 


** Yes, the other fellow had the best hand at 
first. It was regular poker. I had only two 
pair and he had tnrees——” 

** But you said you took the pile.” 

**Certainly. It was draw poker.” 

o ad And you drew—— 

‘ a” 


e 
** What?’ 
OR e Well T don’t f 
* Ob ell. [don’t care for any Leadvill 
poker,” — Leadville Heratd. Democrat, nse 





Gotham's Macs. 


Pride of the Family—Ma, who is this 
everybody is talking about r =e 

Exemplary . he ee) mychild¢ I 
hope you don't hear Blanche and Gladys talk- 
ing about him. 

**O, yes, Ido. I think they said MacGinty.” 
ee ann oe it a's Masiney, Tis 

¢ ster. ow cou ou make s is- 
take.—N. Y. Truth, . ee 


For Saturday Night. 








For Saturday Night. 


With pleasure great do I recall 
The mild October haze, 

When you and I together, Nell, 
Spent many happy days. 


We wandered far o’er hill and dale, 
O'er stubble-land and mead, 

We recked not of the distance, Nell, 
Time’s flight we did not heed. 


The whirring grouse it was our aim 
To hunt with keen deli. ht, 

Oft did our rambles lead us far 
Into the silent night. 


At noon beside some bubbling spriog 
We'd take a brief respite, 

And, as we shared our frugal meal, 
We'd wat h the lark’s low flight, 


Then once again o'er upland wide, 
With joyous steps, we'd roam, 

And not until black darkne:s fell 
Thought we at all of home. 


But now the wintry blasts have come, 
A white shroud clo:hes the land, 
The golden haz- has yielded to 
The Ice King’s frozen band. 


And, as beside the fire [ sit, 
Your head upon my knee, 

Your deep brown eyes 6xed on my face, 
Looking 80 lovingly, 


I wonder if those day-, dear Nell, 


Will e’er again return, . 


And if onr he srts ia unison 
With the old fire wiil burn. 


I stroke your head, you wag your tail, 
The hope we'll not give up ! 
Next fali the grouse we'll hunt once more, 
My lovely setter pup! w. 





A Memory. 





Down iu the valiey, Evening drew 
Her twilight skirts about her feet, 
In upper aic the swart rooks fl-w 
With sudden cries and pinions fleet. 
While droni +g bees hung drowsily, 
Where sweet wild thym : lay dewy wet, 
We stood in sunlight, you and I, 
On old Creech Hill in Somerset. 


Do vn in the valley, Evening drew 
Her twilight skirts about her knees, 

In circling crowds the swift rooks flew 
To darkeniug nests ia stately trees. 

O'er Devon's sha'es I saw the line, 
Where silver sky and ocean met, 

And felt your hand laid soft on mine, 
On old Creech Hill in Somerset. 


Down in the valley, Evening drew 
Her twilight mantle o’er her breasts, 
The bluebells bent their dainty heads, 
The rooks lay sleeping in their nests, 
The silver rin grew dork and dull, 
But all entranced, we lingered yet, 
Each tongue w s tied, each heart was ful? 
On old Sreech Hill in Somerset. 


Down in the valley, Evening drew 
Her twilizht veil ab>ve her head, 
The shadows up the hillsiie grew, 
Uatil the last frie beam had fled, 
The years have rolled between us, cear, 
Long snall they roll, ere I forget 
Taat hour, in summer time of year, 
Ona old Creech Hiil in Somerset. 
Grace E. D. 


An Old-Fashioned Love Song. 


Tell me what within her eyes 

Makes the forgctten Spring arise, 

And all the day, it kiad she looks, 

Flow to a tune like tinkling brooks ; 
Tel me why, if bu; her voice 

Falls on man's ears, thair souls rejoice ; 
Teil me why, if only she 

Doth com: into the companie 

All spirits straight enkindled are, 

As if a moon lit up a star. 





Tell me what is writ above, 
And I will tell you why I love. 


Tell me why tae fo lish wind 

Is to her tresses ever kind, 

And ooly blows them in such wise 

As lends her beauty some surprise ; 
Tell me why no changing year 

Can change from Spring, if she appsar 
Tell me why to see her face 

Begets in all folk else a grace 

Taat makes them fair, as love of her 
D.d to a gentler nature stir. 


Tell me why, if she but go 

Alone across the fields of snew, 

All fancies of the Springs of old 
Within a lover's breast grow bold ; 
Tell me why, when her he sees, 
Within him stirs an April breeze ; 
And all that in his secret heart 
Most sacredly was set apart, 

And most was hidden, then awakes 
At the sweet joy her coming makes, 


Tell me what is writ above, 
And I will tell you why I love. 
H C. Bunser in Scribner's Magazine 





In the Cool Woodland. 


(See Illustration.) 
No picture drawn from fsncy, 
But a wood!and scene I know, 
Where I fashioned airy nothings 
In the daya of long ago. 


A torrent, roaring downwards, 
Springs from the i yuntain-wall, 

And through the tree-girt valley 
Hurries trom fall to fall. 


it hurls itself hizh-rearing 
Aad paints the rocks with foam, 
Then, like a race-horse, leape them 
In mad desire to roam. 


The timorous roeb acks listen, 
Bat dare not venture near, 

For the sound of that reckless rushing 
Strikes with a gruesome fear, 


The lofty tree-tops mutter, 
* Why break ve our rep se 
With the humming of your rapids 
And the clashing as of foes 1” 


Thea murmur back the waters, 
“ We burst @ passage free, 

Drawn by an ardent longing, 
Dewn to our parent-sea |” 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








epee 
Noted People. 


William Allingham, the poet, is dead. 





Marion Crawford and his wife are wintering 


in Washington. 


Edgar S:ltus has neuralgia. He is in Lon- 
don, and finds in morphia the only relief possi- 


ble. 


a time, 


Queen Louise of Denmark, the mother of the 
Princess of Wales, has just passed her seventy- 


second birthday. 


Geo. W. Bungay, author of The Creeds of the 
Bells, is prostrated with paralysis at his home 


near Brooklyn. 


The Empress of Japan has just taken posses- 
sion of her new palace, which has cost four mil- 
' She proposes to visit America 


lion dollars, 
next spring. 


Among the prominent Americans who were 


decorated with the French Cross of the Legion 
of Honor, on account of their inventive genius, 


were Edison and Nathaniel Wheeler of sewing 


machine fame. 
Rev. Eiward Bradley of Worcestershire died 
a few weeks ago. He was the author of Ver- 


dant Green, a book which found much favor 


forty years ago. He attached to it the pen- 
uame of Cuthbert Bede. 

The Pope is much better. He has been out 
for a walkin the Vasican gardens, leaning on 
the arms of a couple of cardinals, He doesa 
great deal of business—enough indeed to quite 
tire out his secretaries and attendants. 

** Princess Beatrice skates well,” is the an- 
nouncement made by a London society paper. 
She is stout, but graceful in movement, and 
skimmed over the ice in the Llome Park with 
the joyousness of a girl half her years. 

Sophie, Crown Princess of Greece, is aston- 
ishing and delightiog others with her artistic 
talent. She spends several hours each day in 
drawing and painting Athenian art treasures, 
while nota few of the Christmas gifts which 
went to Berlin were of her own artistic 
handiwork. 

On Christmas day President and Madame 
Carnot gave a grand party at the Elysee. Cuvov- 
ers were laid for 500 guests. But they were 
not the elite of the gay capital. The invitees 
«vere poor children, who hai for once at least 
a hearty dinner, an evening's amusement and 
souvenirs in the way of gifts. 

Zola is hard at work. Two more books are 
required to complete the series, of which La 
Bete Humaine is the latest publication, The 
much criticized Frenchman will then devote 
his attention to the production of original 
plays; that is to say, plays which are to be 
written expressly for the stage—not adapta- 
tions from his works. 


Patti puts the very best face on the matter 
when she jestingly alludes to her bleached 
hair. She, by the way, calls it red, which is an 
indication of decided originality and frankness 
on the part of the fairdiva. She says that b; 
ing in mourning forCarlotta, she was obliged to 
do it, for with ** black gowns, black hair and 
great black eyes, I looked like a funeral.” 


Miss Miokossevitch, a Russian girl only sev- 
enteen years of age, is the first of her sex to 
make the ascent of Mount Ararat. Her brother 
gave out after he had reached a height of 14.- 
000, and her father stopped exhausted at 16,750, 
but the girl kept on with the guides until she 
reached the top, 16917 feet. There she suf- 
fered so intensely f-om the cold that the guides 
had to carry her down. 


Susan B. Anthony declares that forty years 
ago a woman could not go iuto court to testify. 
She tells an amusing story of a woman whose 
false teeth were a misfic. The dentist, after 
the manner of dentists, pronounced them per- 
fect. Tne husband took the case into the 
courts, and the judge would not allow a woman 
to testify. The story loses in its re-telling the 
fine scorn and amusiog self-satisfaction with 
which Miss Anthony could so ably double its 
interest, 

On dit about Naples that the Prince is to 
marry Princess Clementine of Balgium. Those 
who know, however, say that the lady is unlike 
most of the personages of rank, quite able to 
please herself in the matter. No parental au- 
thority hurries her into a matrimonial venture ; 
no pressiog money matters force her to decide 
upon a husband, and “‘the fair Princess is apt 
to remain,” savs Modern Society, *‘in maiden 
meditation fancy free. 

Under the heading ‘‘ Boston’s Pride,” Wm. 
Dean Howells is thus spokan of in Once a 
Week: ** William Dean Howells is ponderous 
of mustache, «nd was born in an Ohio log 
cabin, of German-Welsh ancestry, three and 
fifty years ago, less three months and a half, 
He has been mistaken for Bronson Howard ; 
thinks French novels too utterly naughty, and 
helped to set in type President Zachary Taylor's 
inaugural message. He perpetrated a five-act, 
blank verse Roman tragedy at the age of 


‘eleven, which was pardonable under the cir- 


cumstances, and a life of Rutherford B. Hayes, 
at the age of forty, which was not. His 
favorite author is Cervantes, and he opines 
that Jane Austen, Anthony Trollope and 
Thomas Hardy are the greatest English novel- 
ists—which opinion nobody thinks worth dis- 
puting, if it amuses him. He cherishes a 
Sneaking regard for Venice, where he was 
Consul for four years, and for the Atlantic 
Monthly, of which he was editor for ten. He 
Writes one thousand legible words every day, 
and has them type-written over and over again, 
until they are purged of error; yet whiie he 
never indulges in heavy villains or ideal heroes, 
his audience is world-wide, and he lives in 


Boston,” 
oo oe 


Summum Bonum., 


All the breath and the bloom of the year in the bag of one 
bee: 
All the wonder and wealth o th mince in the heart of one 
gem: 
Jn the core of one pearl all the shade and the shine of the 
- sea, 
Breath and bloom, shade and shine,—wonder, wealth, 
and—how far above them— 
Truth, th it’s brighter than gem, 
Trust, that’s purer than pearl,— 
Brightest truth, purest trust in the universe—all wera for 
me 





In the kiss of one girl. . Brownie. 


Rose Terry Cook seldom does any writing 
now, and is confined to her room many days at 


The Old Tree on the Peak. 




















old tree had become historic. 


afforded a cool retreat, with its 


morning. 


of the old town and wended his way sorrow- 
fully enough to a new field of labor, 


and the tree itself seemed to stand on tip 


never return to the dear old home. 
But the old tree grew older and older; how 


when its last branch was lopped off by the wind 
and its bark covering disappeared and it stood 
a silent sentinel, bare, cold and inhospitable. 
W hat changes the old tree at the Peak must 
have seen as it kept watch over the town from 
its place on the citadel through all these years! 
Men and women have lived, loved and died, the 
murmur of wnose voices the old tree has heari 
in the years that are no more, while others 
who have gone to distant lands will carry in 
their minds the memory of the Peak, as they 
stood with their hand on the old tree, look- 
ing on the panorama of smiling fields and 
comfortable hamlets lying in the valley 
below, with Hamilton a little way off, rest- 
ing dreamily with its feet in the silver 
waters of Burlington bay and it head nest- 
ling in the foliage of the mountain in the 
background. The old tree has not lived to see 
the beginning of another New Year. The 
grim old sentinel has fallen, and when those 
who lived their early lives iu Dundas return in 
later years they will shade their eyes from the 
sua with their hands and look in vain for a 
glimpse of the old tree that stood so silently on 
the brow of the Peak, distinct agaiust the 
horizon as long as the oldest amovg us can 
remeuiber. It was the last thing that the sun 
touched with light as it sank torest behind the 
hilland now tnat it has gone its place looks 
lonely and deserted, as if some human thing 
had departed. I:s very departure was worthy 
of it. It did not fall in the happy summer 
time, when all about was giad and light.om>, 
but fell in the winter's night, going down with 
a crash amid the roar of the storm and 
the rush of the wind, like a warrior 
that faces death amid the booming of 
cannon and the flying of the flig he 
fights for, The poor old tree on the Peak, It 
has lived its life like the rest of us, with its 
share of sunshine and shadow ; is has thirsted 
for rain as the human heart thirsts for love 
and companionship; ia tne olden time it was 
woved by the sun and kissed by the gentie 
breezes that set every leaf trembling with new- 
born passion ; the birds sat in its branche. and 
lulled it to sleep wich their songs till not a 
leaf stirred; and it passed from the days 
of youth and beauty to the days of old 
age, when its branches fell away one by one 
and it was left stripp-d and barren and cold, 
and when the stor came its strength deserted 
it, the rough wind beat against it ia the night, 
and at Jast the old sentinel surrendered, and 
when famiiiar eyes looked in the morning it 
was gone.—A. F. Pirie in Dundas Banner, 





"Varsity Chat. 


By the time these lines behold the light of 
day the second stage of ihe year's journey will 
have been fully entered upon, with all of usin 
the running. At the time of writing there are 
a few students carelessly handling the period- 
icals and fewer in the library reading room ; 
the corridors as yet are ail bus vacant. In the 
course of a flying visit the other day I[ noticed 
a fewchanges. ‘The addictions which have been 
put to the School of Science have taken to them- 
selves a roof anda xquare tower, [he gen+ral 
appearance of the building from the south- 
eastern road is improved by the eastern front. 
Across the road workmen are engaged in tear- 
ing down the Jast remains of that classic pile, 
Moss Hall. This operation suggested many 
thoughts which were pleasant to me as one 
whom these places must soon know no more, 
but I spare the gentle reader. Luckily I was 
in time to secure from the old wall one of the 
bricks which beara the marks of some past 
undergraduate’s busy knife—a substantial for- 
get-me-not which I shall cherish, 


Dr. Pike announces that it will be impossible 
for him to commence lectures until January 13. 


The conversazione committed has been struck 
and preparations will begin at once for the 
great event. The date is not yet = 
but doubtless the public will have Wotice suf- 
ficiently long to enable them to crowd the 
building to overflowing, as usual. 


At the Literary Society on Fridav evening 
the mock parliament which has been on all 
tongues for a few weeks became a fact. Next 
Friday the programme will be of the ordinary 
kind, Mr. J. E. Jones, B, A., 88, will sing. 
Mr. A. A. Macdonald, 90, is down for a read- 
ing. The subject selected for d:bareis: Re- 
solved that the licensing power should be taken 
out of the hands of the Provincial Government 
and given to the county councils, 


Mr. C, Watson, who formerly belonged to 
the classical class of '90, having returned to 







































The old tree on the Peak has gone at last. 
The wind blew it down early on Thursday 
morning, when the storm was raging. The 
It was a land- 
mark. Tales of love were told under its shade 
and the names of lads and lasses now grown to 
men and women's estate were carved on it 
many years ago, when the world was younger. 
And many a name has been carved on it since. 
But it has gone at lasr, toppled over and ended, 
and no more will the lads and lasses sit under 
its umbrageous shade and carve their names 
on its bark. Some of the names that were 
carved on the old tree were afterwards carved 
in the history of the country and under its 
shade in the days that are gone have sat such 
men a8 William Lyon McKenzie, the R: Iphs, the 
Lesslies, Robert Spence and others of whom 
the world learned more than the mere names 
that were carved on the old tree atthe Peak. In 
the hot days, when the sun was shining strong 
and all nature was sweltering, the old tree 
waving 
branches, which nodded at the houses down 
in the valley, as if it were bidding them good- 
This was ia the days of long ago, 
and many a sad-hearted youth saw the old tree 
at the Peak for the last time as he took leave 


Its bend- 
ing branches, as the old tree stood on the brow 
of the Peak, waved a sad good-bye to him, 
toe to get a last look at one who was se'- 
ting off to seek his fortunes and who might 


old it was nobody knows, for the time came 



















college, will write on his third year exam. in 
the spring, 


Mr. J. A. Ferguson, B.A _,’87, is studying law 
with Messrs, Haverson & St. John, in the city. 
Nemo. 
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Home. 





‘“*Dot,” said Darby the otherevening. There 
are 80 many ways of saying words, such in- 
tinire varieties of voice, tone and inflection that 
one learns to run over the elocutionary points 
of a word almost before one answers. This 
abrupt form of communication together with 
the diminutive ‘* Dot,” and atwinkle in Mr. 
Clare's eye decided me that the question about 
to be put was puzzling, 

I was ali attention, In-tead of proceeding at 
once, Darby leaned forward and insinuated the 
poker into a mass of flaming coal, ostensibly to 
increase the glow, really to work offthe energy 
born of a superabundance of happ'ness. 

My listening attitude was ail lost vpn him, 
so I asked, after a moment, ** What is it?” 

* What,” he began slowly, still plying the 
poker, ‘is your definition of a home?” 

Candidly, I had never considered the manu- 
facture of any set phrase or sentence, aud I 
began to think a little as to what a home 
really is. 

F. W. Robertson says that home ‘‘is the one 
place where hearts are sure of each other.” 

‘That came to my mind, Its delicate sugges- 
tion of perfect trust touched me, and I liked 
the sensitiveness shown in such a definition. 

Then came Ruskio’s sage counsel regarding 
homes, Inoto them, he says. the outer world 
with its wickedness, perplexity and care should 
not enter. If it does, he gravely asserts that 
the abode is not a home, but ‘‘only a piece of 
the outer world which you have roofed over 
and lighted a fire in.” 

Oh, the coldness, the desolateness and the 
publicity of the roofed-in outer world! Keep 
the world out, if he will steal the warmth from 
homes! 

I repeated tne little word—home, I thought 
of all it meant to me. Measured with my 
heart, I found the eiges were even. 

Gilding and coloriag, wealth and taste can 
never make a home. It requires that crown- 
ing piece—priceiess, loving sympathy for its 
true perfection. ° 

I thought of the throbbing world-wise life, 
its follies, its disappointments, its miseries and 
temptations; and then of the home where we 
should lay aside the day's burdens, and enter 
into the enjoyment and rest of social life in its 
highest form. 

The sanctity of the home-life is one element 
which needs watchful consideration, for if 
wickedness is carried into it, its purity is pol- 


luted, I like to think of a home spotless in its 
perfect goodness, not wanting in those things 
which conduce to physical and: mental weil- 
being, not ostentatious, truly hospitable and 
restful. 

People make mistakes about homes, in com- 


for Saturday Night. 
Tenting in her brown topp'd tepee 
*Mong the willows, hy the river, 
Near the lictle town of Brandon, 
Brandon out in Manitoba, 
Lived the Sioux squaw, Wantabatha, 
Wantabatha—cashpapay—wanitchie, 
Camped she out beyond the village 
Of the ‘‘ Sioux boys” and the maidens ; 
And ia summer and in winter, 
When the camp fires gleamed or darkened, 
Still her camp smok+ curled up skyward 
All unmixed with smoke of wigwams. 
Lit le had she but her tepee, 
Six lean huskies and two earrings 
Ani one motto, ‘‘G-t a move on,” 
But she hid a scheme for roping, 
Quickly roping in the sh -kels 
Of the blooming English chappie 
And the tenderfoot from down east. 
Buffsto horns m de the from cows’ horns 
Darkened with the dusk of lamp black 
Joined between with skin of rabbis, 
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mon with all else, and to me, the shifting, dis- 
satisfied unrest, is the cause of much evil. 

To so many the home life is the entire life, 
that ic must be a varied and a pradently-con- 
trolled one, to cherish the graceful virtues and 
to foster and develop the practical ones, 

Common sense, mutual respect and perfect 
sympathy should puc it out of the question 
that there should be at one time more than 
One angry person in one house. 

It is not wise to carry fixed and unalterable 
opinions and cast iron rules into home-life. 
cannot prevent myself from thinking in this 
convection of our Jake. In storms it hurls 
clouds of spray, and turbuleat foam-tipved 
waves against high banks or over resisting 
breskwaters; while it rolls up on shelving 
pebhied shores, robbed of half its fury, 

Yielding is, ia many cases, the highest form 
of decision, Is is a sirength of will stronger 
than opposition. Itis a controlling and guid- 
ing force beyond the refusal to admit the cor- 
rectness of another's argument, or the fea-inil- 
ity of ano'her’s plan. | admices force of char- 
acier. I do not ad -ire a dugged disposition, 
which is aiamant alike to the appeals of love 
or the counsels of wisdom. The force which 
waves throuzh the perplexed pattern of home 
life i s strongest yet most subtle thread, is a 
delicate combination of “I will,” and “*as you 
will.” 

This city houses many homeless ones, if we 
cling to a real definition of home. It should 
not oe, 

The graad oli word which has roamed with 
exiles in foreign lands, filled lonely eyes with 
love-drawn tears, throbbed in the best part of 
our bearts, and trembled with unmeasurable 
pathos on dying lips, should never be degraded. 

It should pulse on therouzhout the aves, the 
svnonym for all that is tender, peaceful, true, 
just and —sacred. 
Frances BURTON CLARE. 





James Anthony Froude Talks. 








As Mr, Froude rose to greet me I found my- 
self in the presence of a tall. handsome, and 
singularly genial man who told me that he was 
seventy one years old and who did not look a 
day more than sixty one. Having asked me to 
be seated, Mr Fronde said: ** Well. what are 
we to talk ahout? I am afraid I have nothing 
to tell you save a history of confusion. But I 
place myself unreservedly in your hands.” 

Now it had chanced that on the previous 
night I should come across these curious lines, 
ao descriptive, as it were, of current opinion : 
There was never any more inception than there is now, 
Nor any more youth or age than there is now; 

There will never be anv more perfection than there is now, 
Nor any more heaven or hell n there is now. 

They srill rang in my ears, rather hopeless, 
rather dreary, and so I said to Mr. Froude, 
* Now how ahout The Nemesia of Faith? and 
how far do you think this age of fact, of scepti- 
clam, this altogether New Era can reconcile it- 
self or be reconciled to the simple faith of a by- 





Wantabatha. 
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And she called them ‘‘ Washtay Buf'lo,” 
Likewise sold them for a dollar. 
But the fake that made her famous, 
Brought her shekels, independence, 
Was in sitting or in standing 
For her photograph in pomp’ny 
With the chappies who were anxious 
To be thought *‘ at home ” as cowboys, 
Wi ked, life-destroying cowboys, 
Or at least as Injun fighters. 
So she bound her head with k rchief, 
Whic1 had never soap upon it ; 
Stuck three turkey feathers upward ; 
Streaked her face with green and red paint ; 
Borrowed knife from photcgraph man 
And was photographed as Big Bear 
Or as Sitting Bul! or War Cloud. 
And the folks at home said, ‘‘ Bless us 
What a bold man is our Wyadham, 
Is our Charles Augustus Wyndbam,” 
And the maiden eaid, ‘‘ a dollar.” 

S. Hunter. 





gone day?” ‘Ah, yes;” sighed Mr. Froude, | 
with a thoughtful smile playing over his face, | 
* My poor Nemesis of Faith! you know tney 
deprived me of my Fellowship fur that book 
and burned it publicly in the common Hall,” 
I paused a moment as the scene came vividly 
before my eyes from out the mistof years. Oue | 
did not of course know who was presenr, but one 
could picture the old hall, the dim, religious 
light, and the faces round lit up by the flicker- 
iug flames that destroyed the outcome of an 
hozrest doubt, the strivings afcer the eternal | 
truth. Oue saw the grand, awful head of | 
Maurice, and Kingsley, keen and eager, and { 
Keble aud Pusey, hard and ecclesiastical, would | 
be there too, and Matthew Arnold and Arthur | 
Clough, and behiud all the thoughtful, splen- | 
did face of Newman, but in each face, oh! how 
great a pathos, in each face how strong the | 
longing for certainty, rest, for the peace of | 
eternal assurance ; and then the flames of per- | 
secution died down, the mist of superstition 
faded away, and ove came back to—Mans- 
tield College, modern thought, the New Era, 
and I roused myself to hear Mr. Froude say- 
ing: ** And only very recently they have asked 
me to return as an honorary member of my | 
college ”"—and—he had conquered ! | 


We then plunged earnestly into the old and 
burning questions, ‘At first undoubtedly | 
was much carried away by the earnestness and 
romance of Tractarianism, but Carlyle was too 
strong for me in the end. He influenced me 
entirely. Indeed, he shook me altogether in 
Revelation. Carlyle. you know, was intensely 
religious; in spite of all science he was never | 
shaken himself. Remember this: a man of 
genius is tired of always breaking down. He 
wants to find Truth, not fault. Take Goethe, 
for instance : he was thorougbly couscructive. 
But nowadays it is all disintegration. Science 
will not do bumanity much good, in these mat- 
ters at all events. It won't construct. It 
doesn’t touch human nature. It is quite out- 
side of it. Science only deals with wenarals, | 
but religion goes to the hearc of the individual ; 
and so I feel that on this basis religion is 
absolutely impregnable against all the assaults 
of science. Superstition is far stronger than 
science. Now the tendency is so te endeavor | 
to mix the two up, thar for an outsider like my- | 
self there is nothing left but the philosuphical | 
attitude of agnosticism. Religion is a sense of 
responsibility ta the Power that made us; 
Conscience and Intellect could not grow up in 
us had not the Supreme Being porsessed them | 
in a far greater degree first. I do feel 80 | 
strongly that we are not the mere accidental | 
products of matter. We are here with inten- | 
tion, by purpose, although we may apparently | 




















| replied, * Why, Newn:an, of course.’ 


have been left too much to curselves. You 
may take my word for it, however. that all 
that is grand, tublime, of benetit to the race, 
has come out of Faith and not out of sceptic- 
ism. Scepticism never yet did any grand or 
noble work. And all the while this life of ours 
is hurrying on. and one asks cnese]f what it 
all is. Sometines it is a spot of sunlight 
traveling over a dark ground, sometimes it is 
the black shadow of a single cloud, the one 
speck in the great ocean of ligh‘—one wonders 
which, after all, human life is, 


**Some reminiscences? Well, I have known 
so many. It is difficult to evolve individualities 
from so great a cloud of witnesses. The great 
souls who will remain long after others are 
forgotten of this century. at all events, will. I 
think be Tennyson, Dickens, and Carlyle. 
Dickens was so thoroughly right-minded and 
healthy. I can weil remember Emerson dining 
in Oriel Common room, and I said to Matt 
Arnold, ‘Whom does he remind you of?’ He 
The same 
clear, intellectual expressions, no illusicns; 
yet over all the American cast of thought, 
acumen, and expression. And so in their 
minds existed the same similarity. Emerson 
and Newman fixed on what is the real truth of 
this wonderful existence of ours, Curiously 
enough Carlyle never could endure Newman. 
‘He hasn't,’ he once declared to me in_ his 
broad Scotch, ‘he hasnt the_ intellect 
of a rabbut.” I knew Disraeli slightly; 
no, my life of him ix not even begun; I am 
busy seeing his friends. He greatly interests 
me. ‘Lorthair’ is remarkable. You know the 
book of course? Have you ever noticed that 
beneath his splendid picture of the aristocracy, 
which had then reached its acme. there is the 
undertone of revolution?—and, curiously 
enough, all Dizzy’s sympathies in that book are 
with the revoiutionists. I much disliked his 
dictatorship and his attitude towards Russia ; 
but then remember he was a Jew. and intensely 
proud of being one, and so think what it was 
to him to assume arrogance towards the Rus 
sians—Christians who, more than any other, 
had ever despied his race. I must not forget 
my dear friend Arthur Clough. He died too 
soon to show what wasin him. A simple, true, 
pure creature. Matt Arnold, too. a great 
friend of mine. Kingsley, you know, was my 
brother-in-law. Maurice, a fine moral nature, 
still he alwavs thought he had a superior creed 
that reconciled all divergencies. He was a 
brilliant conversationalist. Carlyle once said 
to me of him, ‘I like his hooks well enough ; 
only he irritates me when I think that all the 
time he feels that the truth exists only under 
his shovel hat.’”--Pall Mall Gazette. 


A Likely Story. 





Policeman—Say, boy where did you get that doz? 
Boy—Santy Claus put it in my stockin’!—Life, 
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CHAPTER XVIII.—ContTINUED. 


Mr. Evandale made some polite but ef 
incoherent rejoinder, to which nobody listened, 
for the general's attention was at that moment 
completely monopolized by Enid, who, on feel- 
ing his arm around her, suddenly hid her white 
face on his shoulder and burst into tears. 

** Oh, uncle,” she sobbed, “‘ you are so kind— 
so ! Forgive me!” 

‘*Forgive you, my dear? There is nothing to 
for ivel ” said the astonished general, in a 
slightly reproving tone. ‘‘Of courseI do not 
like your staying out so late on a winter afcer- 
noon, but you need not make such a fuss about 
it, my child. You must control yourself—con- 
trol yourself, you know. There, there—don't 
cry! What will Mr. Evandale think of vou? 
Wh , bless me, Evandale has gone! Well, 
wal you need not cry—I am not angry at all— 
ouly stop crying—there’s a good girl!’ 

**Say you forgive me, uncle!” moaned Enid, 
heedless of his rather disconnected remarks, 
which certainly had no bearing at all on the 
dilemma forced upon her by the nature of Mrs, 
Meldreth's confession. 

“Forgive you, my dear? Why, of course, I 
do! You're alittle upset, are you not? But 
you must not give way like this—it’ll never do 
—never do,” said the general, patting her on 
the back benevolently. 
eyes, like a good girl; and 1 think I hear the 
carriage in, the lane, so we must be going. 
You've no idea how anxious about you poor 
dear Flossy has been all the afternoon. 

He was pleased to see that her tears were 
checked. She raised herself from his shouider 
and brushed away the salt drops with which 
her cheeks were wet ; but she subbed no longer, 
and she stood perfectly still and calm. He 
was not a man of keen observation; and, if the 
cold white look which suddenly overspread her 
countenance had any meaning, it was not one 
that he was likely to read aright. 

A servant brought the intelligence that the 
carriage was at the door, and shortly after- 
wards the rector appeared. He had slipped 
away when Enid burst into tears, hoping she 
might confide to the general what she had re- 
fused to confide to him; but a glance at the 
faces of the two told him that his hopes had 
not been realized. The kindly complacency 
which characterized the general's countenance 
was undisturbed, while Enid’s face bore the 
imrress of mingled perplexity and despair. It 
seemed to Maurice Evandale that each expres- 
sion would have been changed if Enid had 
bared her heart to her uncle. He did not know 
—he could not even zuess—what her secret 
was; but he instinctively detected the presence 
of trouble, perhaps of danger. . 

The two men parfed very cordially ; for the 
general was deterred from seeing much of the 
rector only by Mrs. Vane’s dislike of him, and 
his kindly feeling was all the more effusive be- 
cause he had so few opportunities of expressing 
it. Enid took leave of the rector with a look, 
a wan little smile, which touched him inex- 
pressibly. 

“You have part of m 
say. ‘* Help me to bear the burden ; I am weak 
and need your aid.” He vowed to himself that 
he would do all that a man could do—all that 
she might ever ask. But Enid was quite un- 
conscious of having made that mute appeal. 

She lay back in a corner of the carriage, say- 
ing she was too tired to talk. The general left 
her in peace, but took one of her little hands 
and held it tenderly between bis own. He 
could not imagine why it trembled and flut- 
tered so much, why once it seemed to drag 
itself away. The poor girl must be quite over- 
done, he thought to himself; she was far too 


secret,” it semed to 


the village peopie and witness all their woes; 
she was not strong enough to do such work— 
he must speak to Flossy about it. And, while 
he was thus thinking, the carriage turned in at 
the park gates and presently halted at the 
great tront door. The servants came forward 
to assist the general, who was a little stiff in 
his joints now and then; and he, in his turn, 
gave an arm to Enid as she alighted. The old 
butler looked at her curiously as she entered 
and stood for a moment, dazed and bewildered, 
in the hall. Miss Enid was always pale, but he 
had never seen her look so white and scared. 
She must be ill, he decided, and especially when 
she shrank so oddly as he deferentially men- 
tioned his mistress’ name. 

*“My mistress hoped that you would come 
to her sitting-room as soon as you arrived, 
ma'am,” 

She made a strange answer. 

*““No, no—I cannot—I cannot see her to- 
night !” 

The general was instantly at her side. 

** Enid, my dear, what do you mean? Your 
aunt wants to see you. She won't be vexed 
eee I'll make it all right with her,” he 
added, in alowertone. ‘‘ She las been terribly 
anxious about you, Come—TI will take you to 
her room.” 

* Not just now, uncle—not to-night,” said the 
girl, in a tone of mingled pain and dread. “I 
—I can’t bear it—I am ill—I must be alone 
now!” 

‘* My dear child, you must go to bed and rest. 
I'll explain it all to Flossy. She will come to 
see you.” 

**No, no—I can’t see any one! Forgive me, 
uncle ; I hardly know what I am saying or do- 
ing. I shall be better to-morrow. Til then— 
till then at least I must be left in peace!” 

She broke from his detaining hand with 
something so like violence that the general 
looked after her in wonder as she ran up-stairs. 

‘““She must be ill indeed!” he murmured 
thoughtfully to himself, as he wended his way 
to his wife's boudoir, to make his report to 
Flossy. 

Meanwhile Enid’s progress up-stairs was 
barred for a moment by her little playmate and 
scholar, Dick, who ran out of his nursery to 
greet her with a cry of joy. To his surprise | 
and mystification, cousin Enid did not stop to 
kiss him—did not even give him a pleasant | 
word or smile. With a stified cry she disen- 
faned her freck from his hand, breaking from 

im as she had broken from the general just 
before, and sped away to her own room. He 
heard her turn the key in her door, and, for 


* the first time realizing the enormity of the 


woe that had come upon him—the unpre- 
cedented fact that cousin Enid had been 
unkind~— he lifted up his voice and burst intoa 
storm of sobs which would at any ordinary 
time have brought her instantly to his side to 
comfort and caress. 

But this time Enid either did not hear or did 
not heed. She was crouching down by the side 
of her bed, with her face hidden in the coverlet 
and her hands pressed over her ears, as if to 
exclude all sound of the world without ; and 
between the difficult passionate sobs by which 
her whole frame was shaken one phrase es- 
caped from her lips from time to time—a phrase 
which would have been unintelligible enough 
to an ordinary hearer, but would have recalled 
a long and shameful story to the minds of 
Florence Vane and one other woman in the 
world, 

‘* Sabina Meldreth’s child !” she muttered to 
herself, not knowing what she said. ‘‘ How 
can I bear it? Oh, my poor uncle! Sabina 
Meldreth’s child!” 


CHAPTER XIX, 


Hubert Lepel had pamninet to spend Christ- 
mas day at Beechfleld, but for some unex- 

lained reason he stayed away, sending at the 
fast moment a telegram which his sister felt to 
be unsatisfactory. Fiossy did not often exert 
herself to obtain a guest; but on this occasion 
she wrote a rather reproachful letter to her 
brother, and him not to fail to visit 
them on New Year's Eve. ‘The general was 
disappointed,” she wrote, “and so was some 
one ”" Hubert thought that she meant her. 


‘*There now—dry your ! 


kind, too tender-hearted to go about amongst 
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self, felt a thrill of wondering compassion, and 
duly presented himself at the hall on the 
thirty-first of December. 

He saw Flossy alone in her luxurious boudoir 
before any one else knew of his arrival. He 
thought her lo king ill and hagyard, and asked 
after her health. To his surprise, the question 
made her angry. 

* Of course [am not well—I am never well,” 
she answered ; *‘ but I arn no worse than usual. 
There is some one else in the house whose ap- 
pearance you had better inquire after.” 

** You are fond of talkiny in riddles. 
mean the general?” said Hubert drily. 

‘*No, not the general,’ Florence answered, 

setting her lips. 
- Hubert shru his shoulders and changed 
the subject. e had not an idea of what she 
meant; but when, shorily before dinner, he 
first saw Enid a light flashed across his mind— 
Flossy meant that the girl was ill. He had 
certainly been rather dense and ratherainkind, 
he thought to himself, not to ask after her. 
And how delicate she was looking! What was 
the matter with her? It was not merely that 
she was thinner and paler, but that an indefin- 
able change had come over her countenance. 
The shadow that had always lurked in her 
sweet eyes seemed to have fallen at last over 
her whole face, darkening i‘s innocent candor, 
obscuring its tranquil beauty; the look of 
truthfulness and of ignorance of evil had gone. 
No child-face was it now—rather that of a 
woman who had been forced to look evil in the 
face and was repelled and sickened at the sight. 
There was no joy in the eyes with which Enid 
now looked upon the world. 

Hubert watched her steadily through the 
long and elaborate meal which the general 
thought appropriate to New Year's Eve, noting 
her weariness, her languor, her want of inter- 
est in anything that went on, and could not 
understand the change. Was this girl—sick 
apparently in body and mind—the guileless 
maiden who had listened with such flattering 
attention to the stories of his wanderings in 

ore lands when he last came down to 
Beechfield Hall? He tried her with similar 
tales—they had no interest for her now. She 
was silent, distraite, preoccupied. Stil] gentle 
and sweet to everyone, she was no longer 
bright ; smiles seemed to be banished for ever 
from her lips. 

She and Florence scarcely spoke to each 
other. The general did not seem to notice this 
fact; but Hubert had not been half an hour 
in their company before he recognized its force. 
They must have quarrelled, he said to himself 
rather angrily—Fiossy had probably tried to 
tyrannize, and the girl had resented her inter- 
ference. Flossy was a fool; he would speak 
to her about it as soon as he had the opportuvr- 
ity, and get the truth from her—forgetting for 
the moment that, if ever a man set himself an 
impossible task, it was this one of getting the 
truth from Flossy. 

Before dinner was ended, the sound of foot- 
steps, the tuning of instruments, the clearing 
of voices could be distinguished in the hall. 
Hubert glanced at his host for explanation, 
which was speedily given. 

* It is the village choir,” he said confidentally. 
‘“*They come on Christmas Eve and on New 
Year’s Eve and sing in the hall. When they 
have finished. they all have a glass of wine and 
drink our healths before they go down to sup- 
per in the kitchen. It’s anold custom.” 

‘“*And a very disagreeable one,” said Mrs. 
Vane calmly. ‘Your ears will be tortured, 
Hubert, by the atrocious noise they make. 
With your permission, Enid and I will goto 
the drawing-room ;” and, glancing at Enid, she 
rose from her chair. 

** My dear Flossy, I entreat of you to stay!” 
said the general. ‘‘ You have never gone away 
before—it would hurt their feelings immensely. 
I have sent word for Dick to be brought down ; 
I mean them to drink his health too, bless the 
little man! It will be quite a slight to us all if 
you go away.” ; 

Flossy smiled ironically, but she looked at 
Enid in what Hubert thought a rather peculiar 
way. He knew his sister’s face very well, and 
he could not but fancy that there was some 
apprehension in the glance. Enid sat still, 
looking at the tablecloth before her. Her face 
had grown perceptibly paler, but she did not 
move. A little spot of red suddenly showed 
itself on each of Mrs. Vane’s delicate cheeks. 

** Well, Enid, what do you say?” she asked, 
with less languor of utterance than usual. 
**Do you wish to suffer a purgatory of discord ? 
Come-—let us go to the drawing-room : nobody 
will notice whether we are here or not.” 

‘** My dear, I said I wished you to stay,” began 
the general anxiously; but Florence only 
laughed a little wildly, and beat her fan once 
or twice upon the table. 

**Come, Enid. We have had music enough, 
surely! You are coming?” 

*““No, lam going to stay here,” said the girl, 
without raising her eyes. Her tone was ex- 
ceedingly cold. 

Flossy bit her lip, laughed again, and sank 
back into her chair with an air of would-be in- 
difference. 

“If you stay, I suppose I must,” she said 
lightly ; but there was a strange glitter in her 
narrowed eyes, and she bit her lip with her 
little white teeth so strongly and so sharply as 
to draw the blood. 

** Here comes Dick,” said the general, whose 
placidity was quite restored by his wife’s con- 
sent to stay—‘* here he comes ! There, my boy— 
seen uncle Hubert yet? Go and kiss him, and 
then come back to me and I'll give you some 
dessert.” 

The fair-haired little fellow looked smaller 
and shyer than Hubert remembered him. He had 
very little color in his face, but his eyes lighted 
up joyfully when he saw the visifor, and he 
put his arms round Hubert’s neck with such 
evident satisfaction that his uncle felt quite 
flattered. But, when Dick was perched upon 
his father’s knee, and the singers had struck 
up their florid chant, he was surprised to find 
that Enid had raised her blue eyes and was 
steadily regarding him with a searching yet 
sorrowful look, which seemed asif it would 
explore the inmost recesses of his soul. For 
various reasons Hubert felt that he could not 
long endure that gaze. The best way of stop- 
ping it was to return it, and therefore, al- 
though with an effort which was almost ago- 


Do you 


nizing, he suddenly looked back into her eyes’ 


with a composure and resolute boldness which 
caused her own very speedily to sink. The 
color rose to her face, she gave a slight quickly 
suppressed sigh, and she did not look up again. 
Puzzled, troubled, vaguely suspicious, Hubert 
wondered whether his calm reception of her 
gaze had silenced the doubt of him which he 
wae nearly sure that he read in those sad blue 
eyes. He know that Flossy was watching him 
and watching her, and he envied the general 
his guileless enjoyment of all that was going 
on and little Dick's innocent pleasure in what 
was to him a great and unwonted treat. 


When two songs had been sung, with much 
growling of the bass and a general misconcep- 
tion of the functions of a tenor, with a great 
scraping of violin strings and much want of 
harmony amongst the ’cellos, the general called 
the butler and told him to open the door. The 
dining-room had two wide folding-doors open- 
ing into the hall, and, when they were flung 
open, a motley crowd of village faces could be 
seen. A row of shrill-voiced chorister boys, 
much muffled up in red comforters, stood fore- 
most ; behind them came the singing men and 
the performers on instruments—a diverse little 
crowd of men and youths, In the background, 
some six or eight singing women and girls pre- 
sented a half-bold, half-shy appearance, as 
knowing that they were there on sufferance 
only, and that the rector had been doing his 
best to prevent their going out at nights to 
sing with the village choir. But the general 
had ** backed them up;” he did not like the dis- 
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continuance of old customs, a d was inclined 
to think the rector unduly strict. Accordingly 
they stood in their sccustomed places, but, as 
most of them felt, probably for the last time on 
New Year's Eve, 

The faces of men and women and childrer, 
with one exception, were wreathed in smiles; 
but that one exception was notable indeed. 
Hubert, with his trained powers of keen obser- 
vation, ob-erved a lowering face directly. It 
was that of a tall young woman neatly dressed 
in black—a young woman with fair hair curled 
over her forehead and rather prominent blue 
eyes—a coarse-looking girl, he thought, in 
spite of her pale coloring and sombre garments. 
Her brows were drawn together over her —_ 
in an angry frown; she was biting her lip, 
much as Flossy had been doing, aad there was 
not a gleam of good tumor or pleasure in her 
eyes, Hubert wondered idly tg she had 
come, when she seemed to enjoy her occupa- 
tion so very litt'e. ; 

The opening of the doors was the signal for a 
volley of clapping, stamping and shouting. 
When this was over, the butler and his helpers 
appeared with trays of well-filled glasses, 
which were taken by the members of the choir, 
down to the smallest child present, with great 
alacrity. The fair woman in the background 
was once more an exception—she took no wine. 

The general filled his own glass and signed 
to Hubert to do the same for the ladies. He 
then stood upand prepared to make his usual 
New Year's Eve speech. But this time he did 
what he had never done before—he lifted his 
little son on to the chair on which he had been 
sitting, and made his oration with one arm 
round little Dick’s slender shoulders. To 
Hubert it seemed a pretty sight. Why did it 

ive no pleasure to Florence and to Enid? 
Forence’s eyes glittered, and a spot of blood 
was painfully conspicuous on her white lips ; 
but Enid, sitting silent with downecast eyes, 
was now unusually flushed. A student of 
character might have said that, while ey 
seemed merely excited, Enid—the timid, deli- 
cate, pure-minded Enid—looked ashamed. 

‘*My dear friends,” the general began, ‘‘ I’m 
very much bine se to you for coming, you know— 
very much obliged. So are my wife and my 
niece, and my little boy here—so far as he 
understands anything about it—very much 
obliged to youall. You know I ain’t much of 


a speech-maker—* Actions speak louder than | 


words’ was always my maxim” - great cheer- 
ing--‘‘ and I take leave to say that [ think it’s 
avery good maxim too ”—tremendous applause. 
‘*My friends, it’s the end of one year, and it 
will soon be the beginning of another. 
Let’s ho that the new year will be 
better than the last. I don’t suppose I 
shall have many more to spend amongst 
you, and that is why I wish to introduce—so to 
speak—my little boy to you. As my son and 


place which I now occupy, and speak to you 
perhaps as I am speaking now. I can only ask 
you to behave as well to him as you have 
always behaved to me. I trust that he will 
prove himself worthy of his namerand of his 
race, and that generations yet unborn will bless 
the day when Beechfield Hall came into the 
hands of a younger Richard Vane. My friends, 
if you drink my health to-night, I shallask you 
also to drink the health of my boy—to wish 
him happiness, and that he may prove a better 
landlord, a better magistrate, and a better 
man than ever I have been.” 

There was a tumult of applause, mingled 
with cries of ‘*No, no!”—‘*Can't be better 
than you have been, sir!” and ‘‘ Hurrah for the 
general!” 

Hubert, smiling with pleasure at his host’s 
genial tone, was amazed at the glvom which 
sat upon the brows of three persons in the 
room—Florence, Enid, and the woman in black. 
There was no other likeness between them, but 
that air of reserve and gravity made them look 
as if some incommunicable bond, some similar- 
ity of feeling or experience, held them back 
— the general hilarity which surrounded 

em. 

‘*A happy New Year tv you all, my friends!” 
said the general, in his hearty voice. ‘ Here’s 
to your good healths! There, Dick, my man— 
— te and say, ‘A happy New Year to all 
0 ou 

ittle Dick took a sip from his father’s glass, 
and gravely uplifted his childish treble. 

‘* A happy New Year to all of you!” he said ; 
and men and women alike broke out into de- 
lighted response. 

**Same to you, and many of them!” ‘Bless 
his little heart,” one of the women was heard 
to murmur, “he’s just the image of his 
mamma!” But, if she thought to give pleas- 
ure by this remark, she was far from success- 
ful. rs. Vane threw so angry a glance in her 
direction that the woman shrank k aghast ; 
and the girl in black, who stood in the back- 
ground, laughed between her teeth. 

The function was over at last. The choir 
trooped away to the servants’ premises, where 
a substantial supper awaited them ; the general 
kissed little Dick, and strode away with him 
to his nurse; and Mrs. Vane rose from the 
— with an air of studied weariness and dis- 

ust. 

‘Thank Heaven, that is over!” she said. “I 
am tired to death of this senseless old practice! 
If we have it another year, ! shall say I am ill 
and go to bed. Come, Enid--let us go to the 
drawing-room and have some music.’ 

The girl rose and followed obediently ; but 
she vouchsafed no answer to Mrs. Vane’s re- 
marks, As the general had disappeared, Hu- 
bert thought that he too might as well accom- 
pany the ladies to the drawing-room, especially 
if Enid were about to play. But it did not 
seein that she was inclined to do so. She sat 
down in the darkest corner of the room, and 
leaned her head upon her hand. Flossy estab- 
lished herself in a luxurious lounging chair, 
and took up a novel. Hubert hesitated for a 
aemens or two, and then wen» over to Enid's 
side. 

‘** Are we not to have any music to night?” 

‘‘Have you not had plenty?” she asked, 
wearily. 

“Music! You call that music?” 

She did not answer; something in her voice, 
her attitude, seemea to show that she was 
shedding tears. He was intensely sorry for her 
trouble, whatever it might be; but he scarcely 
knew how to comfort her. 

**Tt would be good for us all if you would 
play,” he said softly. ‘“‘We want consoling— 
strengthening—uplifting ” 
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‘* Ah, but music does not always do that!” 
she answered, with a new note of passion in her 
voice. ‘‘ When we are happy, music helps us 
—but not when we are sad. 

‘““ Why not?” said Hubert, more from the de- 
sire to make her talk than from any wish to 
hear her views on that particular subject. 

But she spoke eagerly in reply. = softly, so 
that her words should not reach the ears of the 
silent, graceful, languid woman by the fire. 

**T can't tell why,” shesaid ; “ but everything 
is different. Once music delighted me, even 
when I was a little sad ; but now it seems to 
harrow my very soul. It brings thoughts into 
my mind of all the misery ofthe wold. IfI 
hear music, I shed tears—I don’t know why. 
Everything is changed ” 

** My dear child,” said Hubert, ‘‘ you are un- 
| happy !” 

** Yes.” she said slowly, with a pathetic 
tremor in the voice—“ yes, I am very—very un- 
happy.” 

**Can I do nothing at all to make you hap- 

| pier?” he said. 
The question was left unanswered, 


(To be continued ) 


It Was a Cold Night. 
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Mrs. Kohlidphict—Whst ou earth are you do 
ing. Clarence ? 

Mr. Kohidphiet—Only securing my half in- 
terest in bed clothes against possible cox fisca- 
heir, my friends, he will one day stand in the ! tion this evening.— Puck. 








Gotham Girls Gallop. 


Tne sweet girl equestrienne says New York 
Sun is becoming a picturesque feature of New 
York sweildom, and can be seen every day on 
her way to the riding school striding along the 
avenue in draperies that may be thicker but 
are scarcely less close and satisfactorily sug- 

estive to the admirer of the human form 
diving than the far-famed clinging, caressing 
little skirts of Mrs. Potter’s Cleopatra—and, it 
may be added, with scarcely more beneath 


them. She may be seen trying to mount street 


cars without tripping over her own boots and 
| getting cast in her one scant, absurd, straight 
petticoat, which hooks up on one side the back 
| against the basque, and fits as closely about 
the bips as a chorus giil’s stockings when 
stockings and spangles form her entire cos- 
tume. She is always accompanied by her 
maid, and her countenance is ennobled by an 
heroic Jeanne d’Arc determination to appear 
unconscious of the revelations she is making of 
her personality to a cold and heartless world, 
| which she seldom succeeds in carrying out suc- 
cessfully, On sunny days she rides in the 
Park with a groom, always discreetly riding far 
in the rear, where he interferes with none of her 
little peccadilloes and witching mischievous 
encounters with the cavaliers she meets along 
the winding shaded briale paths, and on rain 
mornings she flies around an enclosed tanbar 
ring with all the Goaking, Sones and fear- 
lessness of a professiorial eback rider. It 
isn’t stylish to be timid or nervous, and, though 
a girl gets white to the lips sometimes with 
| fear during her first few lessons, when, with 
the riding master’s hand against her elbow, 
and what seems to her a bounding, leaping, 
—— earthquake beneath her saddle, she 
is dizzilvy whirled round and round the ring, 
where other riders dash madly past her and 
recklessly cross her path, she declares with 
trembling lips, when it is over, that riding is 








the most ee delighful exercise 
imaginable. Then, if she is wise, she hurries 
home and hustles herself into the hottest bath 
she can endure to take the lameness out of 
her limbs, thanks her Maker that the ordeal 
is over for that day, and prays for courage and 
strength for her next lesson. 

Riding is in the city an expensive luxury, 
manger for a lady who must buy before 
being really equipped for her first lesson a 
habit of dark cloth which costs at the lowe:t 
$50, and a great deal more if made by a tailor 
and fitted while she sits a real live horse, 
as most of the best habits are, a tall silk hat or 
derby, a pair of jersey knickerbockers, boots of 
finest patent leather at $18 or $20 a pair, anda 
crop valued at anything from $1 to $30. Now, 
@ man violates none of the laws ot the social, 
conventional Medes ard Persians if he rides in 
ordinary street dress with trousers made long 
in the leg to fasten beneath the boot, and is 
most throughly equipped if he substitute leg- 
gings and riding knee breeches for the trousers 
at a cost of less than $20. The habit is the 
most thoroughly honest and uncompromising 
garment in a woman’s wardrobe. 

The Creator's handiwork is supplemented by 
no disguises of drapery or frills, no ameliorat- 
ing. softening influences of fluff and gauze. 
Stiff. inflexible and relentless, it defines and 
emphasizes every curve and line, buttons close 
and unyielding about a stiff linen collar at the 
throat, is exasperatingly voracious and specific 
in detail about the waist and hips, where it fits 
as close as lover'slips in osculation, and has in 
general an ee Puritanical propensity 
for telling the truth, the whole truth and 
nothing but the truth about a woman’s figure 





Sympathy. 





McGuire (as he emerges from the manhole)—Be heavins, Casey! Oi pity dthe poor divils 


thot are on dthe say in dthis hurricane !|— Puck, 
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that only women blessed with faultless propor- 
tions really relish. Twenty habits hanging-on 
hooks are as mutually similar as the same 
number of pins in a row, but twenty habits 
frisking about with their wearers moulded or 
pinned into them are widely dissimilar and 
wonderfully interesting expressions of the Cre- 
ator’s idea of woman, ‘ 


—_—_ + e —- —__——. 
Patti’s First Husband. 


The recent death of the Marquis de Caux 
would not have been noticed in the newspapers 
had he not been the husband of Patti once,and 
a bad husband he was. She, like a foolish 
woman, married him for a title. He married 
her to be supported for all the world as if she 
were the daughter of an American rail- 
road magnate or pork packer. The re- 


sult was what it always is. Patti gave 
him her wages, or he seized them in the 
box office, went to a gambling house, lost 


them, and beat her because she had no more 
money to give. One night he came to the 
theater for cash, and as there was none at 
hand, he demanded the jewels of Madame la 
Marquise. Madame was dressed for her part, 
and as the jewels were part of her costume, 
she refused to give them up. His Lordshi 
thereupon aenchaa his fistsand n the ad- 
ministration of that form of punishment com- 
mon among Europeanaristocracy, the New York 
tenement population and the prize ring, when 
Nicolini, the tenor, rushed in, seized the sacred 
rson of the Marquis through the portions of 
is raiment that offered a secure hold, and 
threw him down stairs. Then the tenor went. 
on and sang his little piece with more than 
usual spirit. Of course the divorce came, and 
Patti ee her name to Nicolini afterwards. 
Whether this person called De Caux found 
somebody else tu jie on is not known, for he 
soon dropped into the oblivion that he merited. 





He Had His Uses. 


“ And what do you expect to make of your 
son when he comes of age, Mr. Quiverfull ?” 

*“Oh, I don’t know,” replied Mr. Quiverfull, 
despondently. ‘I think he’d make a good 
husband for a r‘ch girl.” 





SAVOY HOTEL 


Victoria Embankment, London 
Magnificent River View. Luxurious Suites with Private 


Bathrooms. Electrics light everywhere. No gas. All the 
corridors warmed right and day. 


The Restaurant 


— by M. RITZ and ‘‘FRANCOIS” (M. RINJOUX) 
| - MonteCarlo. Is the only open air restaurant in 
ondon. 


Manager of Restaurant—M. ECHENARD. 
Chef—M. CHARPENTIER. 


The Cuisine rivals the most famous Continental Cafes. 
Hotel Manager—MR. W, HARDWICK, 


OVERCOATINGS 


MELTONS—-all SHADES 
NAPS—-various QUALITIES 


ALSO 


Whitneys, Montagnacs and Elysians 





Full Range of Fall and Winter Suit- 
ings and Pantings 


THE BEST $3.50 PANTS 


IN THE CITY 


B. SPAIN 


569 Queen St. West 


LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 








At 20 per cent. less than any other house in thecity. All 
stones warrante’ as represented. 





GEo. EY. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 


61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 





J.&J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


. Sea ST., TORONTO. 
NEW FICTION 


Marvellously Low Prices 





** How I Esca »” edited by the author of ‘Mr. 
Barnes of New York,” at 25 sents; ** John Bodwin’s 
Testimony,” by Mary Hallock Foote, at 30 cents; and 
**The Battle of the Swash and the Capture of 
Canada,” by S.uuel Barton, and under same cover Dr. 
W. Geo Beers’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, for 25 
cents. above are all from the press of 


J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 
MONTREAL, 
Ask for them at your beoksellers. 





PRICE $10 
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THESTORY OF AN ERROR 


pass CfORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 9 


By the Author of “His Wedded Wife,” “A Fatal Dower,” “Barbara,” “ Ladybird’ 
Ponitencs,” * Dunshie” “A Foolish Marriage” te nt 


OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. 


CHAPTER XXVII. 


The house parties assembled at Eyncourt, 
and the autamn days were full of amusement 
and gaiety. The men went out shooting, the 
swomen drove and rode and flirted; and Stan- 
ley, with her serene grace, performed her duties 
to perfection, At Brancepeth Hugh Cameron 
tried to take up the thread of his life again 
where it had been broken; but he found the 
days long and hard to live through, although 
before his mother he assumed a cheerfalness 
which filled Nest with admiration. Once Miss 
Cameron, coming into his room, found him 
wih his head bowed upon his arms, which 
were crossed upon the table, and, before she 
could retreat, he looked up with a start. 

‘IT am bearing it badly, Nest,” he said, with 
afaintsmils, ‘I did not know I was such a 
coward! Ah, I know yeu are sorry for me, 
dear!” he added, seeing her eyes fill with tears ; 
I believe my face grieves you and my poor 
mother every hour; but——” He rose, draw- 
ing a long deep breath. ‘‘1 saw Stanley to- 
day,” he went on, after a moment's silence. 
‘She was driving with Lady Hartop and one 
or two other ladies. My first impulse was to 
turn Miladi’s head in another direction ; but I 
conquered it, and passed them with a bow. I 
wonder if she thought it presumptuous in an 
outcast, such as I am, to bow to her. She had 
been laughihg and talking a minute before ; but 
she was grave enough when I passed, and she 
looked as if she bad seen a ghost! Well, she 
has murdered all that is in me, Nest,” he 
added, bitterly ; ‘‘so she may well look so at 
sightofme! Butshe was talking and laughing 
when I saw her!” 

That was the only time he spoke of Stanley. 
Bit, as the days went on, a strange restlessness 
fell upon him ; he ate little, he could not sleep, 
his mind was confused, he could settle down to 
nothiog. Philip Cameron grew alarmed, and 
suggested travel and change of scene. They 
would go to Algiers for the winter ; this change 
would S of benefit to Lady Sara, and African 
travel, he hoped, would have some charm for 
Hugh. Thus, before the house-parties at Eyn- 
court were broken up and dispersed, Brance- 
peth was closed, and Stanley could ride and 
drive with her guests without the fear, which 
nad haunted her for so long, of meeting Hugh 
and betraying her anguish. 

On the night of her arrival at Eyncourt, 
pretty dark-eyed Lola had made her way to 
Stanley's dressing-room with an expression of 
great sympathy upon her troubled face, which 
Stanley understood, although she gave no sign 
that she did so. Lola dared not break the 
silence which her cousin’s reserve imposed up.. 
on her; and Stanley could not speak of the su 
ject that was never out of her thoughts, she 
felt that only by this restraint could she prevent 
herself from breaking down. Even when she 
was alone in the solitude and darkness of night, 
she refused herself the relief of tears. It 
seemed to her that, if she gave vent to her feel- 
ings once, her composure would leave her for 
ever. 

Lola’s wistful eyes tried her cousin’s com- 
posure sorely. She liked Lola, whose nature 
was true and tender, although she was not 
entirely untouched by her worldly bringing up, 
and who just now was all the more sympathe- 
tic because she was genuinely and heartily in 
love herself. Lad teman was quite aware 
of the fact; but, the object of Lola's affection 
being a decided: “detrimental,” she ignored it 
with aserene unconsciousness. Stanley how- 
ever had spoken to her cousin with sympathy 
and kindness; and her promise to influence 
Sir Humphrey to make intercession with Lad 

Bateman had won Lola’s enthusiastic grati- 
tude. Lola’s pretty dark hair had been brushed 
and plaited neatly for some time before she 
rose to leave her cousin, and it was only then 
that she said shamefacedly— 

“Tt was not because of Lady Beacham that 
your engagment was broken off, was it? Hugh 
never cared for her really.” 

For a moment Stanley was silent, then she 
said calmly— 

‘‘No—Lady Beacham had nothing to do with 
it, Lola.” She stooped and touched her cousin's 
cheek with her lips. ‘‘ Run away now, dear! 
You will get no beauty sleep; and—I did not 
tell you before because I wanted to surprise 
you—Captain Greville will be here to-morrow.” 

Stanley smiled at the gleam of delight in 
Lola’s dark eyes. 

“If you don’t be off at once,” she said gaily, 
‘*‘vou will be looking fagged in the morning— 
and that will never do! ’” 

She turned Lola out with a cheerful playful- 
ness so admirably feigned that the pretty 
brunette did not detect its falsehood, and she 
ran off to her own room wondering and 
puzzled, 

‘‘T thought she loved him so much,” she said 
to herself, as she put her head upon the soft 
pitewne ** but she could not have loved him at 
all!” 

If Lola Bateman’s eyes could have pierced 
the walls which separated her room from Stan- 
ley’s, she would have thought otherwise. The 
wound she had striven to touch so gently was 
bleeding afresh, and her cousin stood, deathly 
pale, with both hands peneeed over her beating 
heart. Lady Beacham! She had forgotten her 
altogether since her return to Eyncourt; but 
.ola’s words had brought back a score of pain- 
ful memories. Did Lady Beacham know the 
truth? She had said Philip Cameron would 
decline the offer of the Baronetcy made to him. 
Did she know why he would refuse it? Would 
llugh’s admiration for her deepen into iove 
now that he was free? And, if it did, how 
would she—Stanley—endure the thought of be- 
ing forgotten—of Hugh happy in the love of so 
beautifal a wife? Lola never knew what bit- 
ter pain she had caused her cousin by the ques- 
tion she had so innocently asked. 


From some of her guests at Eyncourt Stanley 
learned that Lady Beacham—who had accepted 
invitations to one or two great houses where 
house parties were assembled—had cancelled 
her engagements, excusing herself on the eon 
of ill-health, and had returned to town. When, 
later on, Brancepeth was shut up and Stanley 
read in the local paper that Mr, and y Sara 
Cameron, Mr. H. Cameron, and Miss Cameron 
had left Brancepeth for London, she felt her 
lips grow suddenly cold and stiff. Would 
they meet ? she wondered. 

By the beginning of Ostober Eyncourt was 
empty again, and a great stillness reigned once 
more in the beautiful old rooms. Stanley 
looked years older than her age, her father 
thought, as he turned with her into the great 
hall after the last guest had driven away. 

‘They are all gone now,” she said, with a 
Sigh of relief. 

_ ‘* Yes,” he answered, taking her little hand 
in his—** they are all gone, Stanley: there are 
only you and I left, my daughter.” 

She looked at him and smiled. 

Only you and I, father!” she repeated 
gently. “Is not that enough—only you and I 
for always?” 

... Enough for me,” he answered tenderly. 
R be for you, Stanley—will it be enough for 

‘: Yes,” she said, with a loving steadfast look 
—~“ quite enough, dear.” 

And then she went away, sm at him 
brightly, and, going to the white wing- 
room, sat down by the fire still and quiet, wi 
her hands | on her lap. She was so tired, 
she said to herself with a sigh—so very tired ! 

But at dinner she wore her-pretty ni goers 
and was bright and cheerful. She was ing 
a: sacrifice bravely and nobly as a Gerant. 

u 

After the brealsing up of the last house-party 

fe was resumed on the usual lines at Eyn- 
court, Sir Humphrey and his daughter walked 
and rode and drove together. Sometimes the 















































ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


; Baronet went out with his gun; but he rarely 


left Stanley unless obliged. 

She never spoke of 
days terribly dreary. The girl felt as if she had 
lost the dearest and best part of herself. 


and played to him ; but there were times when, 
as she rose from the piano, she could not have 
said what song she had sung, what music she 
had played. Her pride had helped her for a 
time; but the stunning effect of the blow was 
almost over—-she was beginning to realize all 
she had lost. All her wild-rose bloom had 
faded ; the rich color in her lips had paled ; her 
beauty was beginning to assume a character of 
severity and coldness painful to see in one so 
young. 

The chill gray autumn days were pleasanter 
to her than June with its sunshine and roses 
would have been. There were times when she 
was conscious only of her unendurable agony, 
others when she rebelled passionately against 
the fate which had overtaken her. Once or 
twice she had experienced a sense of shame 
and horror at the thought of the disgrace she 
had so narrowly serenes. But more often her 
heart thrilled with all its old passionate love 
when the memories of her engagement came 
back to her in all their sweetness—when a 
yearning so great that, had Hugh been at hand, 
she must have hag ewes to it, for a sight of him, 
the touch of his hands, of his lips, made her 
doubt whether she had been right to yield to 
her father’s wish—whether she had not given 
him obedience at too great a price to herself— 
whether honor had not been too dearly pur- 
chased at the cost of happiness and peace. 

And so the days went on until the 19th of 
October—the day on which Stanley was to have 
been married. It dawned with a balmy sun- 
shine and a clearer sky than is usual at that 
season ; but the girl turned wearily away from 
her window; the sunshine seemed to weigh 
upon her and made her feel cold and faint. 

She was alone at Eyncourt that on. Sir 
Humphrey had gone away on business; he had 
not remembered the date which had been fixed 
for his daughter's marriage or he would not 
nee left her. . ‘ — + 

—— e greater part of the day in the 
white drawing-room; but late in the evening, 
after her solitary dinner was over, a fancy, sud- 
den and inexplicable, came to her to go into the 
pe old oak-panelled room she had shrunk 
rom so long, and, acting on a sudden impulse, 
she cr the hall and entered a long pan- 
elled corridor. Her hand shook as she s 
before the carved oak-door and softly turned 
the handle. Her lips were almost white as she 
entered the room and turned the key in the 
lock. A couple of soft-shaded lamps were 
burning; a log-fire blazed cheerily on the open 
hearth, its flame reflected brightly on the shin- 
—- old brass dogs and ns; a bowl of 
white chrysanthemums shone pale and pure on 
the old bureau ; the piano was closed. 

Stanley stood by the bureau, a sombre statel 
figure. er arms, bare from the elbow, h 
lost their pretty roundness ; but they gleamed 
snow-white against her black velvet dress ; 
her cheeks were thin as well as pale, while her 
lips quivered with pain. 

The long French windows were closed; but 
the curtains were not drawn. The servants 
had noticed that their young mistress avoided 
the room, and they had not thought that she 
would enter it that night. Without all was 
fair and still. There was no moon; but the 
stars were shining. 

With very sorrowful eyes the girl looked 
about her. She had been so happy in this 
quaint old room, which now was so cold and 
— and mournful that it might have held the 

ead. She had studied here and practised in 
her girlhood; she had dreamed happy day- 
dreams here; she had read and written her 
letters ; and it was here too that her heart beat 
high with happiness at the knowledge of Hugh 
Cameron’s love for her. She remembered 
exactly how he locked as he tu:ned from the 
piano and put out his hand to her. 

** He sang, ‘ When first I saw your face, 
said, half aloud. 

She was faint and trembling as she stood 
there ; the atmosphere of the room, warm with 
fire and lamp, seemed unbearably close. She 
made her way to one of the windows and threw 
itopen. The cool fresh night-air revived her. 
She stood there motionless for a few moments, 
leaning against the window-frame ; then she 
turned away. 

At the same moment a man, who had been 
standing in the shadow without, came suddenly 
forward into the lamplight as it streamed out 
soft and clear into the darkness. At the sound 
of his heavy footstep she turned with a start. 

“Stanley,” said a hoarse, broken voice—‘ do 
not be frightened! It is I—Hugh!” 


(To be Continued.) 
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Hipts on Art Silk Needle Work. 


Ladies who are interested in this beautiful work should 
send for a copy of our sixty-four e Book entitled : Hints 
on Art Needle Work, just publis » handsomely and pro- 
fusely illustrated with patterns of many new and beautiful 
articies; also, stitches for the new decorative work with our 
Art Wash Silks now so popular for home fancy work. It also 
contains a table of shading for flowers and birds, and much 
information, valuable and instructive, for those who have a 
taste for Silk Embroidery Work. Sent free by mail on re- 
ceipt of six cents in stamps, Belding, Paul &Co., Silk Man- 
ufacturers, Montreal. 





The Prince’s Mentor. 

The death of Hon, Mrs. Robert Bruce tho 
other day recalls to mind the visit of the Prince 
of Wales to Canada in the early sixties, during 
which trip her husband, General Bruce, was 
governor of the young prince in those days 
when he needed much governing. During this 
visit to Canada and the United States, the 
duties of General Bruce were most particularly 
delicate and difficult. The situation at that 
time was somewhat strained between the Eng- 
lish and the Yankees, It was feared, there- 
fore, that the visit to the Northern States of 
the heir apparent to the British throne might 
be fruitful of political complications and mis- 
understandings, and there can indeed be 
but little doubt that such would have been the 
case, had it not been for the exquisite tact and 
dighogses of Lord Lyons and General Bruce. 

hése difficulties began at once, for when the 
committee of invitation from the United States 
waited upon the prince in Canada, it was to in- 
vite him to a grand banquet to be given in his 
honor in New York. Gen. Bruce and rd 
Lyons both saw the great danger of this at 
once, but it was the former who took the bull 
by the horns and very delicately intimated 
to the American gentlemen that as His Royal 
Highness was yet but a mere lad he was 
too young to respond to toasts and that an im- 
rtance might, in those troublesome times, 
be attached to his after-dinner spoken words 
which, as a matter of fact, they would not 
really “Couldn't you make it a ball 
instead of a dinner?” hinted the astute Bruce, 
and so a ball it was, that famous ball given in 
New York when the floor gave way and when 
the present Lord Sandwich had vhe nose-bleed, 
thereby ruining the prince's dressing-room. 

Then the question of precedence was a diffi- 
cult one to settle in a country where there is 
no real aristocracy save that of dollars, and 
where every man, woman and child thioks 
himeelf better, if anything, than his neighbor. 
Mrs. Governor A. thought she ought to dance 
with the  petnes before Mrs. General B., while 
Mrs. Judge ©. and Mrs. Commcdore D. both 
thought they had a prior claim. Tne feuds and 
bickerings and animosities and matrignee that 
all this gave rise to in Gotham, bade fair at one 
time to assume the alarming proportions of a 







ugh ; but she found the 


She 
went about mechanically, she talked to her 
father and smiled when oon and sang 





general conflagration (one young lady actually 
purch a revolver wherewith to punish an- 
other young lady who was put down to dance 
with his royal highness before herself!) and it 
was entirely due to the tact of General Bruce 
that no very serious catastrophe took place. 

Then, again, came the chapter of flirtations 
to settle. The Prince was young, good-looking 
and decidedly inclined to be frisky; and the 
American ladies were then, as now, very beau- 
tiful and charming, and by no manner of means 
averse to smiling upon Albert Edward. The 
situation was rather like that of a lighted 
match in a gunpowder magazine; and here, 
again, General Bruce and Lord Lyons had all 
the work they wanted to do. But the Prince 
managed to enjoy himself thoroughly, and 
break the ont number of hearts both in 
Canada and in the States without any scandal ; 
and things on the whole — off smoothly 
and pleasantly, thanks to the gentleman whose 
widow died so suddenly the other day. 





Beauty, Health and Happiness 


Are priceless possessions in woman, and they 
can only be preserved by the use of the most 
carefully compounded 


TOILET AND MEDICAL AGENTS. 


Remember that the positive purity, harmless - 
ness and high quality of the ingredients of the 


RECAMIER TOILET PREPARATIONS 


are guaranteed by distinguished and honor- 
able scientific and medical testimony, 
upon searching analysis, ; 
The Recamier Preparations do not contain 
Arsenic, Lead or Bismuth in any form, as is at- 
— over their own signatures among others 
Zo 
Henry A. Mort, Ph. D., LL. D., 
Member of the London, Paris, Berlin and Ameri- 
can Chemical Societies. 


Tuos. B, StrLtMAN, M. Sc., Ph. D., 


Professor of Chemistry of the Stevens Institute 
of Technology. . 


Peter T. Austen, Ph. D., F.C. S., 


Professor of General and Applied Chemistry, 
Rutgers College and New Jersey State Scien- 
tific School. 


And are recommended by women who make 
the preservation of a good complexion a study. 


From Mme. Adelina Patti-Nicolini. 
CraiGc-y-Nos CAsTLE, Oct. 13, 1887, 


My Dear Mrs. Ayer—There never has been 
anything equal in merit to the Recamier Prep- 
arations ; my skin is so immensely improved 
by their use. I need not dread old age while 
these magic inventions of yours exist, I use 
Cream Balm and Lotion every day of my life 
and could not exist comfortably without them. 
Recamier Soap is also perfect. I shall never 
use any other. It far surpasses all toilet soaps. 
I hear that the Princess of Wales is delighted 
with the Recamier Preparations. I am con- 
vinced your Recamier Preparations are the 

eatest boon ever invented. I could not com- 
ortably endure a day without them. 

ADELINA PATTI-NICOLINI. 


What the Recamier Preparations are and why 
they are to be used. 


Recamier Cream, which is first of these world 
famous preparations, is made from the recipe 
used by Julie Recamier. It is not a cosmetic, 
but an emollient to be applied at night just be- 
fore retiring, and to be removed in the morn- 
ing by bathing freely. It will remove tan and 
sunburn, pimples, red spot or blotches, and 
make your face and hands as smooth, as white 
and as soft as an infant’s. 

Recamier Balm isa beautifier,pureand simple, 
It is not a whitewash, and unlike most liquids, 
Recamier Balm is exceedingly beneficial and is 
absolutely imperceptible, except in the delicate 
freshness and youthfulness which it imparts to 
the skin. 

Recamier Lotion will remove freckles and 
moth patches; is soothing and efficacious for 
any irritation of the cuticle, and is the most 
delightful of washes for removing the dust 
from the face after traveling, and is also inval- 
uable to gentlemen to be used after shaving. 

Recamier Powder is in three shades, white, 
flesh and cream. itis the finest powder ever 
manufactured, and is delightful in the nursery, 
for gentiemen after shaving and for the toilet 
generally. : 

Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure article, 
guaranteed free from animal fat. This soap 
contains many of the healing ingredients used 
in compounding Recamier Cream and Lotion. 

The Recamier Toilet Preparations are posi- 
tively free from all poisonous ingredients, and 
contain neither lead, bismuth, nor arsenic. 

40 BROADWAY, NEW YorK, Jan., 1887, 
Mrs. H. H. AYER. 

DeaR Mapam: Samples of your Recamier 
Preparations have been analyzed by me. I 
find that there is nothing in them that will 
harm the most delicate skin, ard which is not 
authorized by the French Pharmacopceia as 
safe and beneficial in preparations of this 
quero. eats 

es ully yours, 
got B. StrtuMAN, M.Sc., Ph.D. 

If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him order 
for you, or order yourself from the Canadian 
office of the Recamier Manufacturing Company, 
374 and 376 St. Paul street, Montreal. For sale 
in Canada at our lar New York prices: 
Recamier Cream, $1 50; Recamier Balm, $1.50; 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50; Re- 
camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, 25c ; 
Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1.00. Small 
boxes, 50c. 





TO BE HAD AT 


5 
Dan Taylor & Co.'s 
HARRIET HUBBARD AYER’S 
Recamier Cream 
Recamier Balm 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion 
Recamier Soaps 
Recamier Powders 


AND 
SEVEN SUTHERLAND SISTERS . 


Hair Grower and Hair and Scalp Cleaner 


ARCADE PHARMACY, 133 YONGE STREET 
TELEPHONE 1108. 


Not Color Deaf. 


Miss Upper Tenne (as her brother comes in 
wearing a bright red necktie)—On, I knew you 
were coming ; I heard it two blocks off. 


~ ACute Boy. 


Aunt Clarissa (taking Johnny under the chin) 
morning, Johnny. Have you-— 
Johnny (six years old)—No, auntie! I haven’t 
used nobody’s soap ! 





MUSIC 


We have secnred the special agency of the celebrated 


Bruno Guitars and Victor Banjos 


Also have the largest and best assorted stock of 
High Class Guitars and Banjos 
in the city. Every instrument guaranteed. Inspectfon 
invited. 


_ Ho or 
How to Detect a Thief. 


conty,” nail the aan ta the Lewiston police | TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT CO. 


“*T lost eighty dollars in money. I 
did not say a word. I did not even tell my 
wife. I hardly told myself. The other day, 
two years after the occurrence, a woman in my 
neighborhood said : ‘ By the way, did you ever 
find out who stole your eighty dollars?’ I 
looked her in the face and said: ‘I never had 
until just this minute.’ She turned as pale as 
a ghost and the result was that she paid me 
eighty dollars and interest on the same for two 
years, 


JO+CEPH RUSE, Mer., 
346 Queen St. West . - - Toronto. 


OHN FLETCHER 


IRON AND STEEL WORK 


Roors, GIRDERS, BEAMS, 
STAIRS, COLUMNS 
AND ALL KINDS OF IRON WORK FOR BUILDING PURPOSRA. 














Office: 680 Yonge Street, Toronto 
BARRETT & Co. 








lors, Dining Rooms 
and Offices. 


_, It may be draped to suit any style of partment in which 
it is placed, and made an admirable auxiliary to ite furni- 
ture. H. P. DAVIES & CO., 207 Yonge Street, Teronto. 


I X L STEAM LAUNDRY 
42 Richmond Street West 
GENTS’ WASHING OUR SPECIALTY 


Delivery to all parte of the city. 


CHAS. ROGERS & SONS 60. 


Toronto, Ont. 
LIMITED 


Nt. Charles | Restauraiit 


95 and 97 Yonge Street ‘LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 
spite 70 YONGE STREET 


Next door to Dominion Bank 


Real Estate and Commercial Exchange 


TELEPHONE 897 


18 Yonge St. Arcade 





NEW DESIGNS 


ENE FURNITURE 


Buy of the Manufacturer and Save Meney 


FOR 1890 


Consider ScrIBNER’s MAGAZINE when you are 

deciding upon your reading matter for next 

season. The subscription rate is low—$3 a year. 
The standard of the Magazine is high, 


Its spirit aes 
The illustrations are interesting and of the best. 


There is not space here to give even a summary 
of the features to appear next year. but among 
other things there will b a NEW DEPART- 
MENT and ADDITIONAL PAGSS, and 
groups ot illustrated articles will be devoted 
to the following subjects : 

African Exploration and Travel, 

Life on a odeen War Ship (3 articles), 

Homes in City, Suburb, and Country, 

Providing Homes through Building Associations, 

The Citizen’s Rights, 

Electricity in the Household, 

Ericsson, the Inventor, by his Authorized Biographer, 

Hunting, 

Humorous Artists, American and Foreign. 


Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
round floor. Finest Bar in Canada. 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIEROE 
Proprietors 


PATENTS > 


Caveats and Re-wssues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent causea in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention, I make 
careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 

With my offices directly across from the Patent Office, 
and being in personal attendance there, it is apparent that 
I have su or facilities for making prompt preliminary 
searches, for the more vigorous and su al prosecution 
of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 

FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given te 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 
ences sent on request. 


R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washington, D. C., 
Opposite the U. 8. Patent Office. 


(Mention this Paper.) 


ROF. DAVIDSON 


CHIROPODIST & MANICURE 


Finger Nails Beautified, Corns, 
Bunions and In-growing Nails 
Cured without Pain. 

Has Removed to Room 1 


39 KING STREET WEST 


\* ASKAS— 
=a CREAM 


yo?” 








There will be 3 serials. 
Robert Louis Stevenson will contribute in 1890. 


Each subject, and there will be a great variety 
this year, will be treated by writers most com- 
petent to speak with authority and with 
interest. Readers who are interested are | 
urged to send for a prospectus. 


25 cents a number; $1.00 for 4 months. 


Charles Scribner's Sons, 743 Broadway, New York 
Dunn’s 


MENIER CHOCOLATE 


Paris Exposition, 1889 | 3 &Stb°weoats: 


LARGEST CHOCOLATE MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD 
YEARLY SALE EXCEEDS 30,000,000 POUNDS. 
PUREST, HEALTHIEST AND BEST. 
Ask for YELLOW WRAPPER MMenicr Chocolates and take no others. 
For Sale Everywhere, 


BRANCH HOUSE, UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK. 
Se 


hy — 
R CHAPPED WN 


| 7. AND ALL LIPS, 


"OUGHNESS citheSh™- 


TO BE HAD OF ~ 
ALL DRUGGISTS 



























Troubles 


Never comealone. If the Liver, Kidneys, 
or Bowels are disordered, other parts of 


Stomach 


Troubles are caused by improper diet, 


hasty eating and drinking, late suppers, 
the excessive use of stimulants, and a|the body become affected. Ayer’s Sar- 
scrofulous condition of the blood. Ayer’s|saparilla restores the vigor required 
Sursaparilla is the most efficacious remedy | for the healthy action of these organs 
for all such disorders. **I am convinced | more speedily than any other medicine. 
that the worst cases of Dyspepsia **A few bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
Can be Cured 
cured by taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. I} me of Kidney Disease, when all other 
suffered greatly from this complaint for | medicines failed. It is the most reliable 
vears, and never took any medicine that | and best remedy for this complaint known 
did me any good until I commenced | to me.— Eli Dodd, Xenia, Il. 
using Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. I took four T was dilticted With a severe bowe) diff- 
bottles of this preparation last spring,| 4... a . > ee 
and , uppetite, health, and strength culty; my vitality seemed to be rapidly 
Were completely. restored. —Richard M.|{iminishing, my appetite failed, my 
Ne — oD Tena, *| tongue was badly coated, and my strength 
Norton, -<7unQurys ; was gone, In this enfeebled condition | 
My wife was long subject to severe | began taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. I had 
Headaches, the result of stomach and] not taken many doses before I noticed 
liver disorders. After trying various|a decided change for the better. My 
remedies, without relief, she used Aver’s | appetite and strength returned, and my 
Sarsaparilla, and was speedily’ cured.— | whole system manifested renewed vigor. 


— E. B. Simonds, Glover, Vt. 


I have used Ayer’s Medicines in my 
family, with satisfaction, for years, and 
always have a bottle of Aver’s Sar- 


saparilla 


in the house: it is megeod for the blood. —~ 
Mrs. E. Thruvegen, Perth Amboy, N. J. 


Sld by Druggists, Price $1; six bottles, $5. 


S. Page, 21 Austin st., Lowell, Mass. 


As a remedy for Debility, Faintness, 
Loss of Appetite, and Indigestion, I took 


one bottle of 
Ayer’s Sar 


saparilla, and was cured. — H. Mansfield, 
Chelmsford, Mass. . 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Aye?’ & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
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E>. E. FARRINGER 
TEACHER OF 1 


Piano, Violin, Cornet & Orchest-al Instruments 


will accept enga: ents as Cornet Soloist for Concerts and 
Pi Detartanenente. Apply to or address 


58 Homewood Avenue 
M. FIELD 


. FROM LEIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 
165 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Masic 
ents for Concerts, and will also take 
ish rast tome Theory and Instrumentation. 


. E, W. SCHUCH 


ter Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 
Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 


ene eA LTE 
HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a distance 

Mr. THOS. SINGLETON. Pert Hope, Ont., 
Will s ive leseons in harmony as above Sa repare candi. 
dates for examinations in Mu-ic at Trinity Co'lege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupile 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suo- 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
A.C.0. (E: g.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaeter of St. Simon’s Churca and Musica 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmoamysg 
94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
‘Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 











8 Buchanan St , and Toronto | College of Music 
(LATE OF THE ROYAI 
GT Conservatoire, Leipsig 


omnes and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptis 


Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Organ and Musical Theory 


at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 3065 Jarvis Street 


ISS ALICE WAL (Z 
Late Solo Soprano, Plymou h Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
John’s R. C. Church, Phi adelphia. 
CONCERT. ORATORIO AND RECITAL 
Pupils received in Voice Culture. 
417 Church Street 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


15@ Carlton St., opp. Horticultural Gardens 
Established 1884 


Under the direction of 


CHAS. FARRINGER 
A German educated in Germany. 


Our prima-y Department is tecond to none, and is not 
only nominally, but actwally, under supervision of the 
Princip +1. 


VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 


Miss MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 

Contralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 
she is now prepared to give lessons in Voice Culture and 
Pianoforte Playing. Open for engagements at sacred and 
secu ar concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 
rooms of Messrs. A. & S Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons’, 
or 28 Gerrard street wert. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director 


RCADE, 


Yonce St 


The oldest 
and most reli- 
able of its kind 
in the Dominion. 
: All subjects pertain- 
ing to ® business educa 
tion thoroughly taught by 
able band expe rienced teachers. 


7 OODEA, 


HE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS’ 


SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN 


Antique, Life ard Painting Classes 
Daily 


Applications may he made at the rooms, M aed N, 
Yonge Street Arcade. 


AN EXPERIENCED TUTOR— English 
Publ c School man. Prepare~ boys for er'rance 
scholarships at the English Public S hrols; also for Univer- 
wit) Matriculation address I RO-S-WETHERMAN, 31 
Pe rtland Street. Toronto 

Rererences—The Lord Bishop of Toronto, Sir Daniel 
Wikon, the Provost of Trinity, Elmes Henderson, Esq., 
Dr. Temple, Mr. Justice Street 


ASPLENDID CHANCE 


Secretary. 











WE WILL GIVE NEW SUBSCRIBERS 


*“*SATURDAY NIGHT” 


AND THE 


WORLD TYPEWRITER 


For $10, cash with order. The price of the Typewrite: 
alone is @10, See advertisement of this machine in 
another colum column. 


THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING CO. 
GRAVEL ROOFING 


For all kinds of Flat Reofs. 


ASPHALT PAVING 


For Cellar Bottoms, Sidewalks, Breweries, Sutton, sty etc. 
Eetimates given for ail parts of On 


10 ADELAIDE ST. ST. WEST, TORONTO. 
THOMAS MOFFATT 


FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES | 


A good it guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly firet-clase 


195 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
DOOR MORYH OF ALBERT HALL. 





ARNEL NETS IEE § EPI LRI ES ATL LLY NELLIE ELITE LLL 
J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
#47 Yonge a 





rs LONE LM ARES P PONE TOE 
eran mores 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


OR CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S 
PRESENTS 
Micklethwaite’s Fine Crayon Portraits 
Prize Award at Toronte Industrial, 1889 


Gallery cor. King and Jarv’s Sts., Toronto 


$20 Crvyon and Frame for $10. Satisfactory likeness 
guerenteed. 


J. FRASER BRYCE 





PHOTOGRAPHER 


107 King St. West - TORONTO 


GUNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Puegese of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


J. W. L. FORSTER ART 


re 
Studio - 8: King St. East 
— P. MILL 
FOR 


XMAS PRESENTS 


SLLBLTT | ba 








LOST 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been 
buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES'| 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD | 


- AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 





WEIN INVITE YOU TO INSPECT OUR 
stock of Boots and Shoes for fail wear, consi-ting of 
the best American and Canadian makes. 328 Yonge St. 


HE OLD RELIABLE GOLDEN BOOT 
LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 






Our Lauies’ 93.00 Button Boot, 
Esatemen’s Bparting Bbese—all kinds ” Cea: Good. 
Shoes—all kinds. 


wee WEST & CO., 246 Yonge Street. 


ee ieee iti ent tytn ert Ti RTT Tren 
. eT 


proat tare tO SL Se TD 


"THE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 
THE CHOICHST LINES OF 
WINES, L'QUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Claes Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 


THE “JEWEL” RESTAURANT 
Jordan Street 


This favorite restaurant of Toronto’s business men has 
recently been enlarged and refitted out. 
Reading and smoking rooms. 


HENRY MORGAN ° - Proprieter 


- M. McCONNELL - 
46 and 48 King Street E&st. 


Commendadoer Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 
trade a Agent for the celebrated Moet and Oban. 
don ‘ te Seal,” George Gourlet and other leading brands 
of Cham e. Over half a millio# im) cigars always 

stock. e supplied at bottom prices. 

S*RVED IN TRUE 
FOR OYST E R VIRGINIA STYLE 


CALL aT 

JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 
DOORS NEVER CLOSED 

Grand Opera House Building. _—_—swTel. 2060 


DON'T TAKE. UP YOUR CARPETS 


We have removed to 600} Yonge Street, to more commo- 
dious premises, where we are prepared to fill all orders for 
cleaning carpets without faking them up. We also take 
up and relay carpets where it is necessary. Toronto 
Carpet and Plush Ren. Co. 





reerreres 


eres aliens 


INDOOR TOILETTES. 


The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 


OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 


to loan on Mo small and large 
$500, 000 sums. Reasonable rates of interest 
| and terms of repayment. No valuation fre charged. 
HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
President Manager. 


| MISSES PATON & GOULD 


Modistes and Fashionable Dressmakers 





Rooms in R. Walker & Scone’ Golden Lion, 
FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King 81. West (Opp. Mail Office, first floor) 


We will be prepared on and after the 23rd i st to show 
our Fall and Winter importations in Trimmed and Un- 
trimmed Millinery. Customers can be assured of procuring 
the greatest variety in these lines. MRS. e LACK, 
Mgr. (Formerly of No. 1 Rossin House B:cox). 


M ISS PLUMMER 
MODISTE; 





57 GLOUCESTER STREET 


HE MAGIC SCALE 


Best Taller System ef Cutting. 
Sleeve a Speciality 


HALL'S pease a AND DReSsS FORMS for Draping 
Dresses. Corsets made to order—pertect fit guaranteed. 
Waist jinings cut for 25c. 


426 I-2 Yonge 8t., Just South of College St. 
RO S E Large stock of Decor- 
ated Palms. Weading 
Flowers. Cheapest in the city. 


H. SLIGHT 
TEL. 2280. 407 Y«nge Street 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Dra or Written. 
MES. MENDON, 238 McCaul! Street, 


Perf: ct-¥itting 





F. H. SEFTON 
DENTIST 


172 ¥ 8 ext di to ‘s 
onge “. See R, Simpson 
OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 
SOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillings, Crowns and Sections. 


Also Continuous Gum Sets. Il operations knzwn to 
modern dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. oo 
Yonge Street Arcade - 
Telephone 1846 


SiGe we Ae ee) 
WITHOUT A PLATE 


a ee ee Vitalized air for painless 


Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 
: 7 Telephone 3631 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


Room B 






Meee 


ows 


eso 


= fe 
a ee 





From Harper's Bazar. 








PATTERSON & FENTON 
Dentists 


Office and Residence—169 College Avenue 
2nd door west of Mc Caul St. 


R G. TROTTER 
Surgeon Dentist 
14 Cariton St. - - 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 5 p.m., 7 to 10 p.m. 


Toronto 





McCAUSLAND & SON’S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VAR ETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 





ee 
E your sons and daughters 
in vente unig T) pewriting, 


and all commercial we es. Oe iP, 


Canadian Business University 


PUBLIC LIBRARY BUILDING 


TORONTO 
THOS. BENGOUGH, President 








MRAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
~, The Old and Popular Rail Route to ~ 
MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 
And all Principal Points in 


JANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It is yes the only line from “Toronto running the 
elebrated Pullman’s Palace SI ing, Buffet and Parlor 


7 er ee tables, tickets and jie information 
pply at the ed: ree offices. 
TTER, City Passenger Agent, 


minnie Whey ond Wenae Gomes ond 1 Tek caloen, Dendate, 
Telephone Nos. 484 and 435. 


WINTER TOURS 


Bermuda, Nassau, Florida, Jamaica, 
Cuba, California, Britis Colum- 
bia, Coloredo, Texas 
A. F. WEBSTER, 58 Yonge St. 


GENERAL TICKET AGENT. « 


AUTOHARPS 













ars, 9 Cherds . 
Bars, tt @herds + 
Ba-s,13 Chords. - 

Largest stock in Canada of 


Violins, Guitars, Banjos. Ac- 
cordeons, Concertinos, &c. 


Everything in th Musical line, 
Sheet Music, Music Books. Every- 
thing up to the times and at the 


right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & C0. 


MUSIC DEALERS 
158 Yonge Srteet, Toronto 


J. W. Cheeseworth 


TAILOR AND DRAPER, 


106 King St. West 








A Complete Assortment or 


Fall and Winter Goods 


Suitable for Gentlemen’s present wear 


N.B.—The public should cal) and see our Cheviots and 
| Scotcn Tweeds, suitable for Double-breasted Sack Suits. 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 


Oils. Water Color and Crayon 


VEST END ARTSTUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mre. A. 8. Davier, Mier M, B, Fryene, Artistes 


Oyal and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 


Instructions given in portraits and decorative art on 
china, satin and glass. For specimens, terms, etc., call at 
above address. 


55 CENTS 


The smal! purchase amounting to 55c.— 
fifty-five centa, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 

rize of the watch worth one thousand 

olars—$1000. Americans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


9 King Street West, Toronte 





JAs. Cox & SON 


83 Yonge Street 


PASTRY COOKS -AND CONFECTIONERS 


Luncheon and ice Cream Parlors 


Trunks and Valises 
SATCHELS and PURSES 


Beet Goods. Lowest Prices 


Cc. C. POMEROY 


® King Street West TORONTO 


CANADIAN SECRET SERVICE 


Under Government Patronage. Head Offi Temple 
Building, Montreal. ie . 


Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and 
perf.rmed in an honorable manner. Nothing done that in 
any way interferes with the marital relations. 


JOHN A. GROSE, 
Box 1999, Montreal. Manager. 


MISS PAYNTER 
Millinery Parlors 


IMPORTER OF 


P) French, English 


AND 


American Novelties 


E No. 3 Rossin Block 


King Street West 


Toronto. 




















ESTAB) ISHED 1860 
MILLINERY 
and Winter Stock in 


“ona 
Stylish and Artistic work 
in all ite branches. 


DRESSM4KING 


Perfection in Fashion, F: 
and Finish 


attention. 
J. & A. CARTER 
moans ss Dene 


NEW TAILOR SYSTEM OF DRESS CUTTING 
(Late Prof, Moody's) ” 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 











(ate fhlest Arson rand Opera. House} (ae fet Aran 





THE STORY OF 


KING RENE’S DAUGHTER 





BI'TER FEUD between the Dukes of Burgurdy and 

King Rene had been settled by the engagement of the 

latter's infant daughter Iolanthe to Tristan de Vaudemont, 
then a mere child. 

Iolanthe is blind, but the fact is kept a profound secret, 
and she is brought up in a secluded retreat in the moun- 
tains of Vaucluse and so carefully guarded by the loving 
care of her father and of a few trusty attendants that she 
grows up in utter and blissful ignorance of her deprivatic n. 
Vaudemont accidentaliy discovers the Princess’ retreat, and 
through him Iolanthe first learns that she is blind, and this 
on the very day set apart by a celebrated leech and astrolo- 
gist from Cordova for the possible restoration of her sight. 

The operation proves succeseful and fo!anthe is suddenly 
int oduced to ‘‘ this wondrous world ot light,” of which she 
has just been made conscious. 

Her feelings of mingled awe, joy and bewildered terror, 
as the light breaks upon her, and the emotions at the sight 
of her beloved father and cf the young lover whose voice 
and presence have enchanted her, are intensely dramatic. 





| O. B. SHEPPARD, Manager. 





THURSDAY, FRIDAY and SATURDAY 


Janua:y 16, 17 and 18 
MATINEE SATURDAY 





MR, GUSTAVE FROHMAN 
Has the honor to announce the first Toronto appearance of 


(lave ule Arqfnan 


SUPPORTED BY 


A COMPETENT COMPANY OF PLAYERS 


IN A STRONG DOUBLE BILL: 


King Rene’s Daughter 


A poetic idyl from the Danish, by Hanrik Hexz, and 


FALSE CHARMS 


A bril.iant comedy in two acts, by Pair HAMILTON 


THE STORY OF 


FALSE CHARMS 


peo CHARMS isa light comedy sketch in two acts, 
with a flavor of the Seventeenth century schvol, and 
may certainly claim absolute originality, both in its plot 
and treatment. An old «oquette, Lady Highflyer, fils in 
love with, and desires to marry her grat d-daughter’s lover, 
and insists on uniting the girl to her old flame, Count 
Fledgling. 

Fleurette, the little French maid, contrives at the critical 
moment to exchange the old lady’s dressing case for that 
of the Count, with results better imagined than described, 
and triumphantly has her ;oung mistress married to her 
lover under the very nose of the old lady, who sits con- 
cealed under a shawl, and spite of her rage and despair 
dares not move for fear of discovery. The arrival of the 
old Count, also deprived of all his usual embellishments and 
charms, caps the climax. 

Fleurette is a French dialect part, full of quaint, dainty 
details, and is regarded as one of the most finished and 
exquisite life studies. The whole thing is kept strictly 
within the lines of high comedy. 





(lave Alert Argan PRICES---26c., 50c, 75c. and $1 Mie fuler! Profan 
| S---26c., 60c, 76 & 





The Ex-Empress of Brazil. 
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This sketch of the wife of Dom Pedro, the 
deposed monarch of Brazil, will doubtless in- 
terest many who have noted the progress of 
the recent quiet revolution, in which that 
monarchy was overthrown, and followed it 
until its first tragedy, which took place last 
Saturday, when the death of the ex-Empress 
took place at Oporto, in Portugal. Theresa 
Christina Maria, ex-Empress of Brazil, was 
the daughter of Francis I., King of the Two 
Sicilies, She was born on March 14, 1822, and 
she married {Dom Pedro II. on September 4, 
1843, The couple had four children, only 
one of whom survives—the present Countess 
a’Eu. While the Empress did not occupy 
as warm a place in the affections of the 
Brazilian paople as did her husband, it was 
chiefly because she was personally not so well 
known to them. She was a cultured, liberal- 
minded woman, and she sympathized with her 
husband in his efforts to secure a free and 
enlightened government for his subjects. 








The Erie Railway Flyer to New York. 

Leaving Toronto at 2.50 p.m., is the best train 
to New York, arriving at 8.20 a.m. Through 
parlor and sleeping car line. 





Grand Opera House. 


Marie Hubert Frohman and her own com- 
pany comes to the Grand Opera House next 
Toursday, Friday and Saturday, presenting a 
strong double bill Sonning, of the beautiful 
lyric drama in one ‘act King Rene’s Daughter 
and the brilliant two-act comedy False Charms. 
I'he opening piece, King Rene’s Daughter, is a 
poetic idylin one act. The action takes place 
in Provence in a valley of Vaucluse, period 
fifteenth century. The costumes are of the 
finest material and historically correct. 

This will be followed by the delightful 
comedy of False Charms, written especially for 
Marie Hubert Frohman. The action is laid in 
France and re hinges upon the schemes 
of a French maid to assist her young mistress 
to elope and also to play a trick upon said mis- 
tress’ grandmother. The piece is not unlike 
one of the good old time comedies but contains 
intinitely more life than the majority, and it is 
precisely this briskness that is its chief charm. 

The company is under the personal direction 
of Mr. Gustave Frohman to whom the amuse- 
ment loving public of America are deeply in- 
debted for the many meritorious productions 
he ha 3 organized for their amusement and in- 
struction. The sale of seats will begin Monday 
at the box office of the Grand Opera House, 


So 


The Power of a Plugged Nickel. 


A tall man with a dark mustache and im- 
perial got into a south-bound Broadway car at 
Iwenty-second street the other day, and took 
&seat about aw up the car. When the 
conductor came for his fare the man fished a 
nlcket from = pa a — 

[he coin sharply an passe K again. 

 Whar’s the matter?” asked the man. 

“It's plugged,” said the conductor. 

The man put a pair of eyeglasses on his nose 
and critically surveyed the nickel, He found 
that the conductor was correct, and handed 
him a good nickel. He was about to put the 
bad one back into his pocket when he noticed 
that every one in the car was looking at him. 
He turned red, hesitated, and finally dropped 
the nickel slyly on the floor. Every one saw 
him do it, but every one tried to appear as if he 
didn’t notice it. The nickel lay on the floor in 
Plain sight, but no one would look at it. All 
Seemed to think that they would appear as if 
they coveted it if they did. Every one seemed 
quite uncomfortable. Two or three men tried 
to read, but they couldn’t concentrate their 
attention on their newspapers. The conductor 
passed over the nickel once, or twice, and tried 
not to notice it, 

At Fourteenth street a man got in and was 
- out to sit down, wher he espied the nickel. 

€ picked it up and tried to hand it to an old 
Sentleman with a red face and a white mus- 
ache, saying, “You dropped this, sir.” 

idn’t,” said the old gentleman, with 


“No, Td 
* laugh, 

_ then everybody laughed, as if greatly re- 
lieved, The man whe bad picked ay the nickel 
ooked closely at it, turned bright crimson, 
pad dropped it again. Everybody saw him, 
‘ut whichever way he looked he saw only 


averted faces, The pie would glance slyly 
poke trom the enseene we tbe e . and then 

away again ve u e, n no one 
looked at the nickel, although sieey man there 
; hew toa nicety just where it lay. It stayed 
nthe same place on the floor until the car 


stop just above Chambers street. Here the 
conductor told the passengers to take the next 
car, as that one was going to switch off and go 
up town again. As they left the car the pas- 
sengers took a last glance at the plugged 
nickel, but no one touched it. It started up 
town again, and all the passengers went down 
town with that nickel weighing heavily on 
their minds. 





o——_—__—_— 
How to See the Wind. 


Take a polished rhetal surface of two feet or 
more, with a straight edge; a large handsaw 
will answer the purpose. Take a windy day 
for the experiment, whether hot or cold, clear 
or cloudy; only let it not be in murky, rainy 
weather. Hold your metallic surface at right 
angles to the direction of the wind—i. ¢., if the 
winds is north hold your surface east and west, 
but instead of holding it vertical incline it 
about forty-two degrees to the horizon, so that 
the wind, striking, glances and flows over the 

, a8 the water flows over a dam. Now 
sight carefully along the edge some minutes at 
a sharply defined object, and you will see the 
wind pouring over the edge in ful curves. 
Make your o ations carefully and you will 


Academy of Music 
NEXT WEEK 


The Great London and New York Comedy 


OUR FLAT 


Presented by DANIEL ers Original Company 
rom 


THE LYCEUM THEATER, NEW YORK 
Fun, pure and simple, administered by the be best comedy 
professionals in America 
A Spontaneous Success, received with 
Shouts of Laughter 
A young couple married in haste go to housekeeping with 
no capital, — affection, buy furniture on the instal- 
ment plan, and thereby hangs the story. 
YOU WILL LAUGH 


When you see the Sheriff remove every article of furniture 
from ‘‘ Our Flat,” and at the expedients the young people 
adopt to hide their impecuniosity from their weaithy 


hardly ever fail in the experiment ; the results | friends. 


are even better if the sun is obscured. 





‘* Pa’s Hired Man.” 

A rough, pointy. droueed man was standing 
at the rear of the Dorsey residence industrious- 
ly beating an old white mule with the end of a 

lank. e old mule bore the ordeal patiently 

or a time, but at last “forbearance ce to 
be a virtue,” and he raised his heels in righteous 
indignation and kicked and squirmed heroically 
and made things fly in a general way. 

Finally, the commotion became so great that 
the folks in the house—or at least the young 
folks in the back parlor—were attracted by the 
noise, and Katy Dorsey’s new beau, Walter De 
Land, arose from his seat at the window and 
exclaimed : 

* 7 Katy! Who is that man in 
your back yard beating that mule so c— %” 

“That man,” answered Katy, as her face 
colored ; why—he—that’s pa’s hired man. Why 
do you ask, Walter ?” 

‘““Why dolask? Oh, Katy! is your heart 
like stone? See how that wretch is beating 
that r dumb animal?” 

**The mule is used to it,” said Katy, faintly. 


‘*Used to it? Oh! Katy—to torture a poor 
co brute in such a manner. It is outrage- 
ous 


“But, Walter,” pleaded Katy ; “‘ the mule—” 

**No! No! Katy; don’t intercede for the 
wretch—don’t palliate his offense! Your kind 
heart will kill you yet.” 

**T can’t help it, Walter ; let us go into the 
front parlor and avoid the disagreeable scene.” 

“No! no!” replied Walter, firmly. ‘I can- 
not do it! I must protest—I must;” and 
before the amazed Katy could restrain him, 
Walter rushed sut the side door and ran 
towards the stable. 

‘*Hold! Hold!” he shouted. ‘‘ Cease to beat 
that mule—cease, I tell you!” 

The man paused, and seemed bewildered, 

**Do you hear me?” shouted Walter. 

‘** Hear you?” inquired the man. 

‘Yes ; hear me!” repeated Walter. 

“Sir,” said the man, as he laid down the 
plank ; ‘‘do you know whom you are talking 
to ” 


“* Yes,” answered Walter, ‘Ido. Iam talk- 
ing to an insolent hireling and an inhuman 
brute!” 

** You are?” 

** Yes, sir, Iam; and moreover——” 

Walter did not finish, for the ‘‘inhuman 
brute” caught him by the coat collar, shook 
him as a cat would a mouse, and rushed him 
along the pathway towards the front gate. The 
unfortunate youth’s wearing apparel was con- 
siderably deranged, and as he ran by the parlor 
window he heard Katy’s plaintive voice within, 
faintly erying ; 

**O, Pa-pa! Pa-pa! Don’t! Don’t!”—Texas 
Siftings. 





Life in Pizen Creek. 


(just arrived, to the Mayor of 
Pizen Creek)—I am very sorry to find that 
there is no suitable place for a young man to 
spend his evenings. I mean to try and—— 
Mayor Rattler (becoming excited)—Smitten 
Washington! no place for a young man to 
spend his evenings, hey? Ain’t you heard of 
my square faro bank on Choteau avenue? 
There’s a place for a young man to stay all 
night if he’s got the dust and the sand ! - 
ing Jehosophat, what’s your idea of a suitable 
resort for a young man?—7Z'exas Siftings. 


ereneey, 





Not Hard. 


The conductor of a Chicago cable car ap- 
proached a hard-visaged woman and asked for 
her fare. 

‘*Go on with you, now, I’ve paid you once,” 
said the woman. 

* No you haven’t.” 

“Yes, I have.” ki 

‘Give me a nickel, or I'll put’ you off.” 

‘* Do if you dare.” 

The conductor stop: the car and put her off. 

‘* Rather a hard thing to do,” said one of the 
passengers, * but it served her right, I sup oe 

**Oh,” the conductor smilingly answe “Tt 
wasn’t hard for me to do, for it isn’t often that 
I have a chance to get even with her. She is 
my wife,” 


He Wanted Something Big. 


Dude—Show me some walking-sticks. 

Clerk (showi a small cane)—How would 
something of this sort do? 

Dude—Me fellah, I didn’t ask you for a 
toothpick, did I? 








Divert His Thoughts. 


A medical journal contends that it is a 
cruelty to ask on entering a sick room, ‘‘ How 


JACOBS & SPARROW'S OPERA HOUSE 


Matinees Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday 
Week January 13 


Go-Won-Go Mohawk 


The only Indian actress. In life on the frontier. The 
Indian mail carrier. 


Prices—15c., 20c., 30¢., 35¢. and 50c. 
Week Jan. 20 - BDWIN ARDEN 


WANZER 
LAMPS 


Are the popular lamps of the day 

No chimney to break 

No danger to fear 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 
50-candle power light. Heat a quart 
of water in a few minutes 

Get a breakfast or eook a dinner 

Call at 98 King Street West and 
examine them 


“TIME.” 


A humorous weekly paper, American 
in sentiment, Repubiican in politics. 
Contains two cartoons each week by 


THOMAS NAST. 


For sale at all News stauds, Price 10 
cents. Sample copy free. 


“TIME” PUBLISHING COMPANY 


227 Broadway, N. Y. 








are you to-day?” and ‘‘ How do you do?” and 
the like. It is better to divert the thoughts of 
the patient from his condition, and ask him to 
**Come out and take a beer?” or ‘‘ Where's 
McGinty?” or something that way—though the 
medical journal aforesaid doesn’t say so.—Nor- 
ristown Herald. 








Won Her Bet. 


Miss Tiny (an agile coryphee)—I will bet a 
bottle of champagne that I can kick higher 
than that chandelier. 

Jack—I’ll take the bet. 

** You've lost, That chandelier can’t kick at 


1, 
(Bet paid.)— Pittsburg Bulletin. 





Conclusive Evidence. 


Little Willy—Is that the papa swan, or the 
mamma swan? 

Father—Which do you mean ? 

** Why, the poor thing that s had the feathers 
pecked oft the top of its head, and that isn’t 
allowed to have none of the biscuit, nor 
nothing.” 

(Sadly.)—‘* That’s the papa swan, Willie.” 








Hadn't Come Down. 


Burrough (handing Mrs. Flapjack a check at 
the breakfast table)—Hasn't binson come 
down yet? 

Mrs. Flapjack—No, sir; not for four weeks. 





Labor Item. 


A bricklayer having a brick in his hands 
when the clock struck five, instead of dropping 
it hke a hot potato, proceeded to lay it in the 
wall, whereupon another bricklayer howled : 

- y: Pat, is it all night that yer goin’ ter 
wurruk?” 


AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, opposite Gould 


Quotations from our New Wooden Room: 


A good Broom, 9c. ; two 3-string Brooms, best corn, for 25c. ; best Broom, 19c.; W 

45c., 59c., and 75c., extra large, 84c.; best White Peeled Willow Clothes Deabotn 66a. cecdons 
size, 84c., and 98c, for extra large ; Benson’s finest Starches (satin gloss), 1-lb. chroma boxes, 8c. ; 
4-lb, cartoon for 25c. ; best Cornstarch, 9c. ; best polished irons, 44c per lb., nickle ‘plated 
54c. per Ib. ; Mrs. Potts’ finely polished Irons, per full set, $1.19 ; Matches (Eddy’s), 8c. per box; 
Rattler Washboard, 10c., Quick and Easy, 17c. ; best Mop Handle, 10-.; waltched white- wood 
neunns nd os = 35 rea ated Daal a worth $2.00, and $1.48 worth $2.50 ; 

est made an oroughly riveted gold-bande ‘0a s—medium size, 19c., large, 24c, large 
funnel Hod, 33c., galvanized large, 34c., and with funnel, 39c. . i: % 


Telephone No, 2033. Call for price list of full stock. 
WM. H. BENTLEY & CO. 








AT THE 


Exposition Universelle 


PARIS, 1889 


THE HIGHEST POSSIBLE PREMIUM 


THE ONLY GRAND PRIZE 


FOR SEWING MACHINES 
’ — 






WAS AWARDED TO 


WHEELER & WILSON MAN'Y'G C0. 


| 
AND THE | 
CROSS OF THE | 


LEGION OF HONOR 


WAS CONFERRED UPON 


NATHANIEL WHEELER 


The President of the Company | 


DRESSMAKING 


Our Modiste having had long experience in New York is giving 
our patrons in Dressmaking the greatest satisfaction, every one 
of our customers kaving work done with us for the past year 
has been delighted with ine style, fit and workmanship, coupled 
with such reasonable prices for first-class work. 

To those who have not yet patronized us we ask a trial order 
confident of retaining their patronage for the future. 

Reduced Prices in Dressmaking for balance of season. 

We always have a large stock of Dress Goods, Silks, Trim- 
mings, etc., at lowest prices. 

Wedding and mourning orders quickly attended to. 
respondence solicited. 


M’KEOWN & COMPANY 
182 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


IN SELECTING 


A CHRISTMAS PRESENT 


Choose something useful as well as ornamental. 
Call and see our stock of 


BRASS FENDERS 
FIRE SETS 
PIANO LAMPS 
ONYX TOP TABLES 
FLORENTINE STATUARY 
EASELS & FIRE SCREENS 
OVERMANTELS, MIRRORS 
GRATES, TILES, Ete. 


108 and 110 King Street West 


THE WM. Hl. BELL MANUFACTURING 00, 
[JOHN J. TONKIN 
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DIVIOEND NOTICE 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING COMPANY 


LIMITED 


Notice is hereby given that a dividend of ten per cent. THE 
upon the peep capital ook in this ———- eee 
Divabie a the otee of te Company, adelaide sueet West, | FASHIONABLE TAILOR & HATTER 
on an r 

Wednesday, the 15th Day of January Next OF TORONTO 


The transfer books will be closed from the 5th to the * 
day of January next, both days inclusive, by order of the 
ard E. E. SHEPPARD, Manager. 


Board, 
Toronto, December 23, 1889. 


CARD 


10 THE PUBL 


Having on hand a large and well 
selected stock of Cheviotts, Wor- 
steds, and full Dress Suitings, also | 

| 





The Finest Goods at 
Lowest Prices 


eee 


) 155 Yonge Street, corner Richmond 
TORONTO 


Telophene 1720 


DANCING 


Prot. J. F. Davis for over 31 
years has held the proud posi- 
tion of the Leading Teach- 
er of Sectety Sancing. ofr 
the city of Torente. Over 
15,000 pupils h.ve been in- 
structed by him. A very safe 
record to i. spire confidence, 
He teaches his own round 











a desirable line of Beavers, Meltons 
and Knap overcoatings, suitable for 
the coming cold weather, desirous 
of reductng my stock to make room 
for Spring Importations and to ca- 


able me to do sol am offering du: - 







ing the months of January and Feb- 
ruary a cash discount of ten per 
cent. Remember the Fashionable 
West End Tailor, 
HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
No. 1, Rossin House Block 


THE **MANUET WALTZ’: 
(New.) 
U 
Prof. Davis sappetes — ¥ yon anne 
begin. Classes for old and young of both sexes now forming. 
Academy—91 Wilton Avenue, near Church St, 




































































Out of Town. 


BARRIE, 


One of the gayest impromptu dances this 
season was given at the residence of Mr. Daniel 
Spry on Christmas night. The drawing-room 
was cleared for dancing, so with good music 
and merry making the evening was spent in 

uite a festive manner until the small hours. 

rs, Spry welcomed and received the guests. 
Those present were: Mr. and Mrs, J. Sanford, 
Mr, and Mrs. Makid, Mr. Wray of Hamilton, 
Mr. B. and Miss Schreiber, the Misses Mason, 
Mr. F. and Miss Hornsby, Mr. E. A. Mitchell, 
Miss Cotter, Mr. F. Hewson, Messrs. A. and H. 
McVittie, Mr. L. and Miss K. McCarthy, Mr. 
H. Beard, Mr. A. Dyment, the Misses Hender- 
son, Miss Crowe of Chatham, and Mr. T. 
Schreiber, 

Quite a merry party went from town on 
January 1 by special car to attend the assembly 
at Aurora, given by the bachelors of that place. 
A very pleasant time was spent b all, and it 
was not until hours which are said to be those 
of the morning that the homeward journey 
was taken. Those who participated _in_ the 
pleasures of this event were Mrs. a. B. 
Johnson of Toronto, Mr. B. and Miss Schreiber, 
the Misses Mason, Mr. Boys, Miss Cotter, Mr. 
F. and Miss Hornsby, Mr. F. Lauder, Dr. W. 
A. Ross, Mr. E. Mitchell, Mr. T. and the Misses 
Baker, Mr. McVittie, Mr. F, Wray of Hamilton, 
Mr. Beard, Miss H. Bird, Mr. R. C. Gillett, Mr, 
H. Kortright, Miss B., Stewart, Mr. W. —— 
bell, Mr. A. Dyment, Mr. E. R. Morton, Mr. L. 
McCarthy, Mr. F, Baker, Mr. T. Schreiber and 
Mc. G. Fraser. : 

A very pleasant At Home was given at Belle- 
vue, on January 3 The drawing-room was 
cleared for dancing, so the young | ma ny en- 
jeyed themselves fora few hours, Those pre- 
sent were: Mr. and Miss Hornsby, Mr. F. H. 
Lauder, the Misses Mason, Miss Cotter, Mr. F. 
Wray of Hamilton, Mr. W. and Miss Spry, Mr. 
A, McVittie, Miss McCarthy, Miss L. Irwin of 
Kingston, Mr. W. and Miss Spotton, Mr. G. 
Fraser, Mr. F. and the Misses Baker, Mr. F. 
Hewson, Miss Holmes, Mr. A. Dyment, Miss 
K. Stevenson, Messrs. E. and C. Bird, Mr. H. 
Arnall ard Mr. V. Meekiny. 

Sunnyside was the scene of a gay party on 
Monday evening last, when Mrs. Baker gave 
an impromptu dance. About twenty five were 

resent, viz.: Miss G. Tremayne of Buffalo, 

fr. H. Beard, Mr. E. Mitchell, Miss Hornsby, 

Mr. W. Spry, Miss T. Mason, Miss B. Stewart, 
Mr. L. and Miss McCarthy, Miss L. Irwin of 
Kingston, Mr. F. H. Lauder, Mr. Gillett, Mr. 
F. Wray of Hamilton, Mr. T. Boys, the Misses 
Henderson, Miss Holmes, Messrs. E. and C, 
Bird. 

Mr. J. Forsyth gave a small card party last 
Monday night. : 

Will give a full account of the ball in next 
week's issue. OcULAIRE, 


BELLEVILLE, 


The dance given by Mrs. Eliott on Thursday 
evening, Dec. 26, was a great success, The 
large pariors were well filled with the young 
guests and dancing was kept up till the early 
morning. 

Mr. Hornibrook of the Bank of Commerce 
has removed to Toronto. 

Mr. F. Strong of the Merchants’ Bank of Win- 
nipeg was married on Thursday afternoon, Dec. 
6, to Miss M. Rosalind Denmark at her father’s 
residence. The ceremony was performed by 
Rev. Dr. George of John street Presbyterian 
Church. The wedding was very quiet, only a 
few immediate friends were present. Mr. and 
Mrs. Strong left on the evening train for Win- 
nipeg. The presents were numerous and hand- 
some. 

The ball to be given at the Oddfellows’ Hall 
on Friday, by the Bachelors, will be one of the 
affairs of the season. 

A Girls’ Walking Club is one of our latest in- 
stitutions. Miss Alice Bell, Miss Kelso and 
Miss B-ssie Kelso are the promoters. 

Mr. T. C. Jamieson took a short business 
trip to New York last week. 

Mrs. George Dickson is in Toronto in attend- 
ance on her husband, who is still very low. 

Miss Isabel Mathison is spending the holi- 
days with friends in Madoc. 

Mr. Hinds of the Merchants’ Bank is ill 
with intermittent fever. 

Mrs. McGinn spent Christmas with her 
mother, Mrs. Bleasdell, at Trenton. 


BRANTFORD, 


A brilliant party was held at the residence of 
Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Yates on Brant avenue 
on Monday evening, December 30, in honor of 
Mr. Harry Yates and Mr. Dunlop, who are 
spending the Christmas holidays in Brantford. 
The house was beautifully decorated with 
evergreens, holly and mistletoe. The supper 
was excellent, and altogether the affair was 
one of the most successful and enjoyable ever 
given in Brantford. Mrs. Yates, who makes a 
charming hostess, received her guests in an 
exceedingly pretty and becoming gown of 
mauve silk, and notwithstanding the fact that 
there were many pretty girls present, it was 
generally acknowledged that the hostess car- 
ried off the paim as the belle of the evening. 
Among the strangers present were Miss Camp- 
bell and Miss Ross of Toronto, Miss Poussette 
of Sarnia, Miss E. Morton of Hamilton, Miss 
E. Pa on of Chester, England, Miss Black of 
Winnipeg. Mr. Dunlop and Mr. Harry Yates of 
Montreal, Mr. Alf. Jones of Toronto, and Mr. 
Layton of Ottawa. Among the Brantford 
guests were Mrs Henry Yates, Mr. and Mrs. 
H. Whitehead, Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Osborne, 
Miss Hewitt, Miss Nelles, Miss Goodson, Miss 
Greer, Miss Goold, Miss Pike, Miss Bell, Miss 
Hossie, Miss Smythe, Miss Haycock, Miss 
Johnson, Miss Van Norman, Miss Duncan, 
Miss Fair and Miss Byrne, the Messrs. Pyke, 
Johnson, Morton, Nelles, Mackenzie, C. Hardy, 
Killmaster, W. Wilkes. Goold, Minty, Watt, 
Duncan, Hewitt, Wallace, Smith, Boswell, 
Allen, Fair, Brown and Dr, Henwood. 

OTTAWA, 

The fol'owing items arrived too late for in- 
sertion last week : 

Monday evening last was the occasion of one 
of the most pleasant dances that have ever 
been given here. The hostess was Mrs. Clay- 
ton of Daly avenue. The guests were all young 
people, which, no doubt, added somewhat to 
the hilarity of the evening. 

Ono Tuesday evening the now famous 
Raquette Court was once more the scene of an 
*Oid and New Year” dance, given by Mrs. 
Toomas Cross of Wilbrod streer. About five 
hundred invitations were issued, of which some 
three hundred were accepted. At midnight, 
as the bell of St. George's Church (opposite the 
Raquette Court) was tolling the death knell of 
the year 1589, all joined hands and sang Auld 
Lang Syne. This, however, was but a very 
short iuterruption to the continuous dancing 
that lasted till neariy 3 o’clock. This ball was 
unanimously pronounced to have come up to 
any of the previous Raquette Court dances. 
Among those present were noticed Miss Lister, 
Capt. MacMahon, the Hon. Arthur Stanley 
and Mr. Eric Streatfeild, all ot Government 
House, and the Misses Fraser and Powell of 
Toronto. 

The ancient custom of New Year’s day call- 
ing was not dropped this year, despite the fact 
that the rain poured so incessantly as to render 
the roads almost impassable. His Excellency 
the Governor General held the usual levee at 
his offices in Eastern Block, which was very 
largely attended. His staff consisted of Capt. 
Colvitle, the military secretary, and Capt. 
MacMahon, A. D.C., and the principal military 
officers of the city, together with the Cabinet 
Ministers. 

Receptions were also held by Sir John and 
Lady Macdonald, assisted by Miss Katie 
Cameron of Stadacona Hall, at Earnscliffe ; 
and by His Grace the Archbishop of Ottawa, 
at his palace. 

Hon. John and Mrs. Carling gave a small 
dinner on New Year's evening. 

On New Year's day dances were given by 
Mrs. McCullough of Wilbrod street, and Mrs, 
J. Stewart of Elgin street. Mrs. C. H. Mac- 
kintosh of Daly avenue was also At Home to a 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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LADIES: 


Do you prefer a Machine with an: Oscillating 


. Shuttle? 


Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 
Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 


We make them all. 


The Singer Manulacturing Company, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWH ERE 
No. 66 King Street “West,” Toronto 


Central Offices for Canada : 





few friends the same evening. 

Invitations are out for a dance to be given on 
January 14, by Mrs. Richard Pope of Gilmour 
street. 

Innumerable afternoon teas and luncheons 
have been given during the last ten days, in 
honor of the cadets of the Royal Military 
College who are now in town. 

Invitations are out for the usual state dinner 
on January 16, the day of the opening of Parlia- 
ment, by His Excellency. Her Excellency has 
also issued the usual invitations for an At 
Home the same evening. 

Miss Lay, the eldest daughter of the Consul- 
General of the United States, has arrived in 
Ottawa. Miss Lay was considered of late one 
of the belles of- Washington, D. C. 


HAMILTON, 


The ball given by the Commercial Travelers’ 
Association of the city, on Friday, Dec. 27, was 
a decided success both in point of attendance 
and the smoothness and brilliancy with which 
everything went off. The decorations of the 
armory, where the ball was held, were similar 
to those in use at the late Masonic ball, with a 
few exceptions. The Masonic emblems were, 
of course, removed and replaced by quantities 
of evergreen and hundreds of bright colored 
banners and mottoes. Two magnificent ever- 
green bells hung pendant from the ceiling and 
were entwined with flowers. A handsome 
crown surmounted the entrance arch and the 
dark background of the evergreen hedge separ- 
ating the supper-room from the ball-room, was 
considerably brightened by beautiful flowers. 
The attendance was the largest of any 
event of the kind, there being about 800 
people present and among them were repres- 
ented a large part of the beauty and elite of the 
city. About 8.30 the band of the 13th Battalion 
played the following short programme in their 
usual inimitable manner: 
Overture—Barber of Seville 
Selection—Erminie 
The Vacant Coair (euphonium solo) 
Patrol—The Guard Mount 
The band then took a position in the west gal- 
lery, from whence they rendered delightful 
music as an accompaniment to the tripping feet 
of the merrymakers who danced the hours awa 
with what seemed to be lightning-like rapidity. 
Among those who were present, these were 
noticed : Mrs, Frank Mackelcan, pink silk and 
mulle, diamond ornaments; Mrs. Domville, 
canary-colored satin, feather trimmings ; Miss 
Leggatt, white net and moire; Miss Roach, 
white china silk; Miss Rennie, black net, 
white fringe; Mrs. Steele, electric blue silk, 


Eilenberg 


black lace and steel trimming, ornaments, dia- 
monds; Mrs. George Hamilton, blue velvet and 
steel, ornaments diamonds; Miss L. Roach, 
salmon satin ; Mrs, Rodgers of Buffalo, crimson 
satin and tulle, ornaments diamonds; Miss 
Dallas, black satin, La Tosca net trimming ; 
Miss Morgan, pale green satin and silver lace ; 
Miss Cook, black net and cream feathers ; Miss 
Annie Cook, black velvet and pink; Miss L. 
Roach, yellow China silk; Miss Martin, pink 
satin; Mrs. B. Young, black lace; Mrs. F, Arm- 
strong, black satin and jet : Mrs. Brown, black 
net and jet; Mrs. Fenwick, black satin and 
lace ; Mrs. Kelk, golden brown plush and satin ; 
Mrs. Young, pink silk and moire satin; 
Mrs. McKay, black satin with jet and steel; 
Mrs. Doran, black satin; Miss Doran, cream 
cashmere; Miss Springer, black moire and 
tulle; Mrs. W. Mills, pink silk; Mrs. Blach- 
ford, cream silk, gold e wbroidery; Mrs. Logie 
Stewart, black lace; Miss Billings, green China 
silk with cream silk bodice ; Mrs. James Eagan, 
cream brocaded silk; Miss Gay green silk and 

lush ; Mrs. Duffield, black lace; Mrs. Calder, 
»lack satin aud lace, ornaments, diamonds; 
Mrs. Judd, black satin and net with green; 
Mrs, J. McArthur, black silk; Mrs. W. B. Me 
Craye, white silk, pearls and lace; Mrs. Frank 
Wanzer, black net with steel; Mrs. Ball, 
brown plush, yellow satin trimmings; Mrs, 
Baines, pink satin ; Mrs. McLeod, Woodstock, 
cream satin, gold trimmings; Miss O'Reilly, 
brown China silk; Miss Moore, China silk; 
Miss Martin, canary satin and flowers; Mrs. 
A. Gates, black net, cream ribbon; Mrs, Leslie, 
black satin; Mrs. Neil McLean. blue silk and 
net, with diamonds; Mrs. A. Jenkins, cream 
Henrietta cloth, wih pearls; Miss Fairgrieve, 
pink silk and white silk fringe; Mrs. Murray, 
black silk; Mrs. Vernon, black silk, pink 
feathers; Mrs. Lamb, pink silk; Miss Leslie, 
canary silk: Miss Furnival, black satin and 
net; Mrs. Humphrey, apole green, silk ivy 
trimmings ; Miss Henwood of Toronto, white 
cashmere, canary satin trimming; Miss J. 
Henwood of Toronto, black velvet; Miss Cahill, 
blue silk grenadine; Miss Sarah Cahill, white 
silk ; Miss Coiser, pale yellow and silk; Miss 
Vantasser of Clinton, black net and lace; Miss 
Lillie Kraft, white net with white satin trim- 
mings; Miss Fairgrieve, black net asd satin ; 
Mrs. Jack Hamiiton, white silk with white 
satin trimmings; Miss Hamilton, white 
brocaded silk with white satin trimmings. 
A number were present from Toronto, among 
them Messrs. A. A. Allen and Jobn Burns, 
resident and vice-president of the Dominion 
ravelers’ Association ; H. L. Davidson, W. R. 
Mosey, J. G. Galbraith, Harry Moss, Ed. Burns, 
A. B. Cordingley, F. Turner and J. Webber. 
The officers and stewards were as follows: E. 
A. Dalley. chairman; W. G. Reid, treasurer ; 
W. S. Duffield, secretary ; Harry Wright, E. J. 
Fenwick, H. J. Bedlington, John Hooper, P. T. 
McCullough, J. Lennox, James Leslie, J. Gow, 
J. Gardiner, E. E. W. Moore, H. H. Davis, Rob- 
ert Griffith, J. H. Herring, Charles A. Davies, 
D. Morton, jr., Alex. Harvey, F. F. Dally, 
George Hamiiton, J. McPherson, F. Johnson, 
A. G. Osborne, Fred Buscombe. The pro- 
gramme of dances was a lengthy one, the grand 
march at 9.30 being led bv Mr. and Mrs, E, A 
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OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Eve: ings at resi ence. 461 Church Street. 


-f ENRY C. FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—5/ Murray Street, evenings. TORONTO. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence 118 Palmerston Avenue. 


(EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 

HAMILTON—At Toronto, on January 5, Mrs. W. A. 
Hamilton—a daughter. 

LAING—At Windsor, Ont., on January 6, Mrs. F. H 
Laing—a son. 

COWAN—At Toronto, on January 3, Mrs. John A. Cowan 
—a dau hter. 

GWYNNE—On January 1, Mrs. William D. Gwynne—a 


son. 
SYMONDS—At Toronto, on January 4, Mrs. Symonda— 
a daughter (premature. ) 
SCARLETT—O : January 1, Mrs. E. W. Scarlett—a son. 
BATES—At Toronto, on January 2, Mrs. W. H. Bates—a 


son. 
LANCASTER—At St. Catharines, on January 4, Mrs. E 
A. Lancaster—a daughter. 
VALE-—-At Toronto, on January 5, Mrs. Wm. M. Vale—a 


son. 

STEWARD—At Toronto, on December 25, Mrs. G. T. 
Steward—a son. 

BEER—Ona J.nuary 1, Mrs. J. I. Beer—a daughter. 

THOMPSON—At Parkdale, on January 2, Mrs. Joseph 
Thompson—a daughter. 

HUSBAND—At Newtonbrook, on January 3, Mrs. A. J. 
Husband—a daughter. 

PEPLER-— At Barrie, on January 4, Mrs. F. E, P. Pepler 
—a son. 
O3SBORNE—At Hamilton, on January 6, Mrs. Bryson 
Osborne—a son. 

BEATTY—At Toronto, on January 7, Mrs E. Percy 
Beatty—a son. 

BOWMAN—At Cold Springs, on January 6, Mrs John 
Bowman—triplets 


Marriages. 

BROWN—MACKENZIE—At the Central Presbyterian 
Church, on January 7, by Rev. Dr. McTavish, Wm. Herbert 
Brown (8ert) to Gertrude Mackenzie, only daughter of Wm. 
Mackenzie. 

BROWN—HORTON—At Owen Sound, on January 1, 
James J. Brown, M. D., to Alma Uretta Horton. 

ROBINSON—KAAKE—At Kiog, on January 1, George 
A. Robinson to Mary Edna Kaake. 

DRAKE—STBVENSON—At Cayuga, on December 31, 
Frederick P. Drake, M.D., to Emma Frances Stevenson. 

BOYD—GORING—At Toronto, on January 7, George 
Boyd to Florence Ethel Goring. 

ROUTLIFFE—SHAW—At Port Credit, on January 1, 
Charles H. Routliffe of Hancock, Minn., to Myrtle Alice Shaw. 

GALE- DOBSON—At Bowmanville, on January 3, Adel- 
bert H Gale to Katie M. Dobson. 

CONNING—ALISON—At Torontw, on January 1, J. 8. 
Conning to Maggie Alison. 

WARD—BOYLE—At Dunnville, on January 2, Thomas 
Ward to Annie E. Boyle. 

MOYER—STRICKER—At Detroit, Mich., on January 1, 
J. W. Moyer of O*tawa to L. Stricker of Waterloo. 

MILLER—McWILLIAMS—At Peterborough, on January 
1, W. H. Miller of Rochester, N. Y., tc Millie McWilliams 

GORDON—ARMOUR— At Cobourg, on January 1, Stewart 
Gordon of Portland, Oregon, to Grace Armour. 

STEWART—BONHAM—At Britannia, on December 19, 
J. Stewart of Toronto to L. A. Bonham. 

EADIE—EADIE—At Toronto, on December 31, Dr. A. 
Eadie to Elizs R. Eadie. 

GLASSFORD —CRASTON—At Caledon East, on January 
1, Rev. R. J. M. Glassford to Agnes E. Cranson. 

HELME—GLADMAN—On January 1, R. Helme to E. 
Carrie Gladman. 

PHILP—POWER—At Cartwright, on January 1, James 
H. Philp, B.4., to Maggie G. Power. 

PROCTOR—SHARPE—At Canningten, on January 1, 
George A. Proctor of Beaverton to Florence Sharpe. 

MITCHELL—TINGE—At Toronto, on December 18, Sam 
uel Mitchell to Elizabeth Tinge. 

WELLS—HAWLEY—At Topeka, Kansas, on December 3, 
Ralph Evans Wells to Frances Grace Hawley. 


Deaths. 


HOAR—At Bowmanville, on January 6, John Hoar, sr., 
aged 71 years. 

CHADWICK—At Toronto, on January 5, Jane 8. Chad- 
wick, aged 61 years. 

DEVLIN—At Sault Ste. Marie, Ont., on January 1, Mrs, 
J. K. Devlin. 

MURRAY—At Toronto, on January 6, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Murray, aged 35 yeara. 

YOUNG—At Toronto, on January 5, John Young, jr., 
aged 26 vears. 

CARTER—At Hamilton, on January 6, Mrs. James 
Carter, aged 77 years. 

BURNS—At Maple, on January 2, Mrs. Amy Burns, aged 
74 years. 

BOWER '/NG—At Toronto, on January 2, George Bower- 
ing. aged 35 vears. 

CHESTNUT—At Hamilton, on January 2, Annie Brodie 
Chestnut. 

HATCH—At Toronto, on January 5, Edmund Gallington 
Hatch, aged 19 years. 

MASON—On January 5, Francis J. Mason, aged 28 years. 
_ SPARLING—At Toronto, on January 3, Jennie Spar- 


ling. 

THOMPSON—At Parkdale, on January 3, Mrs. Joseph P. 
Thompson. 

CHAFFEY—At Alleghany City, Pa., on December 21, W. 
B. Chaffey, aged 33 years. 

ANSLEY—At Montreal, on December 28, James Crosbie 
Ansley, aged 62 years. 

HUNTER—At Ogden, Utah, on December 31, Dr. James 
B. Hunter. 

WALLACE—At Parkdale, on January 3, Mrs. Janet 
Wallace. 

BOLSTER—At Toronto, Florence Bolster, aged 23 years. 

MACLEAN—At Toronto, on January 6, John Cumming 
Maclean, aged 29 years. 

BRYDON—At Milverton, on January 2, Joseph Brydon, 
aged 68 years. 

McLE :D—At Tore nto, Susana McLeod, aged 17 years. 

TIVENEN—At Toronto, on January 7, Mrs. Catherine 
Tivenen, 

KEEFER—At Brockville, on January 7, Samuel Keefer, 
aged 79 years. 

McK ANEY—At Caledon, on December 30, William Mc- 
Kaney, aged 72 years 

eae Philadelphia, on January 4, Mrs. James 
Brayley. 

MULLHOLLAND—At Toronto, on January 6, Miss Bell 


Dalley and Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Reid, | Muliholland. 


SEWING MACHINES 


SESQUIPLICATE. SALE 
ITS CONTINUANCE 


One Dollar and a Half for One Dollar. 
It Doesn’t Pay Us, but It 


Draws the Crowd 


CLOUDS AND FASCINATORS 


Hardly the WEATHER for such SEASONABLE GOODS, but we have got the STOCK, 


and it must be sold prior to STOCK TAKING, 


20 doz. Clouds, in Black, White and Cream, at 32c., Knotted Fringe. 
12 doz. Clouds, in all colors, White and Cream, at 45c., Knotted Fringe. 
10 doz. Clouds, in all colors, White and Cream, at 65c., Ball Ends. 

8 doz Clouds, extra large, at 85c., Ball Ends, 


SHAWLS AND SQUARES 


15 doz. Fine Wool Squares, in White, Cream and Apricot, 50c. 
12 doz. Fine Wool Squares, in White, Cream and Apricot, 65c. 
10 doz. Fine Wool Shawls, in White, Cream and Apricot, 85c. 


JERSEYS AND DRESSING JACKETS 


100 Sample Jerseys, to clear out, from 50c. to $1. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


THE GOLDEN LION 


33, 35, 37 KING STREET EAST 


S 


SOLE AGENCY. 


ONE 


WEETNESS 
DURABILITY 
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TORONTO TEMPLE or MUSIC. 
J.S.POWLEY & Co. 


68 KING ST. WEST. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANTUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac. 
,0mpanies each Piano. 


Illustrated Oatalogue 
free on application 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto. 


STANLEY—At Toronto, on January 8, Samuel Stanley, 


age 60 years. 


TODD—At Toronto, on January 8, Mrs. Ann Todd. 
LANG—At Port Hope, on January 5, Mrs. Jane White- 


ford Lang, aged 68 years. 


CLUTE—At Toronto, on January 7, Frederick Argyll 


Clute, aged 32 years. 


LE«—At Toronto, on January 8, infant son of J. W. and 


C. 8. Le 


2. 
ROBINSON—At Toronto, infant son of Thomas and 


Minnie Robinson. 


CONLIN—At London East, on January 6, infant son of 


Thom .s and Catharine Conlin. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and '84. 
74 Gerrard Street East’ « ~ 
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EAST WING NOW.OPEN 


Special terms to permanent boarders. Superb rooms, 
single and en suite. INSPECTION SOLICITED. 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


Oor. King and John Streets, Toronto 


ADIAN 
iy Fe FIC 
RAILWAY. 


TOURIST ONE WAY 


EXCURSION 


FOR 1890 


TO 


British Columbia 
Washington Territor 


| 

| 
Oregon and California 
On FRIDAY 


January - . “ * Mth, 31 
February - - 4th, 288 
March - - . . - Minh = fat 


For berths and all information, apply to any Agent of 
Company, or write 


W. BR. CALLAWAY, District Passenger Agent, 
24 York Street, Toronto, 





